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was the eldbeft öf tWelve 
dren. Broughit up under” the 9 5 

wiſe and virtuous motker, ſhe, 0 ber 
care, imagined, that a young. lady of 
her rank, without a portion, had no 
choice but that of a convent, and ſhe 
deſtined herſelf to it, as much out of 
inclination, as neceſſity; her mother, 
ſenſible that ſhe could leave het no 
other heritage but virtue, ſpared nothing 
to inſpire her with a ſolid one, and ſhe 


had reaſon to be ee * pains 
ſhe had taken, 
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L "OM Df : dot aid b. 
At has years of; age, Mademoi- 
ſelle du Montier was miſtreſs of more 
wiſdom-and prudence than are uſually 
acquired by time and a commerce with 
the world. Unknown to every one, 
the virtues of this amiable woman, 
ſeemed deſtined to be the admiration of 
her own family alone; but n 
had otherwiſe ordained. 


Mionſieur du Montier reſided in a little 
houſe, the lands, round about which, 
he cauſed to be cultivated under his own 
eye; it was ſituated about three leagues 
from Sens, and near a little village, where 
was but one ſorry inn: As he was one 
day enjoying the freſh air under ſome 
trees, he was witneſs to an accident 
which happened to the marquis de 
+ # * * * who had been a brother officer 
with him in his youth; the chaiſe of 
the latter was over-turned, and endea- 
vouring to leap to the ground, he diſ- 
| located 


hd of — w — * D 9 "= 


father, for her mother was at Roũen fuls 
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located his foot, and knowing his old 
comrade, he willingly accepted a bed, 
which was offered him with a very good 
grace by Monſieur du Montier. He 
was obliged to remain with that friend 
fifteen days, during which. time he was 
ſo charmed with the virtues of Ma- 
demoiſelle du Montier, that. he. deter · 
mined to repair the injuſtice fortune 


had done bot by: rakjagrher tp wife. 5 


As he was way: dich and had nobddy 
to controul him, nothing was/wantiugy 
but to obtain the conſent of that lady?! 


liciting a law- ſuit. Monſieur du Mon 
tier readily conſented to a match ſo 
much beyond his hopes; and as tlie 
marquiſs had buſineſs in Savoy, which 
required his preſence, he haſtened his 
7 and a nee 


The young ee deprived « of 
che conſolation of embracing her mother, 
| | B 2 and 
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and tranſplanted (if I may be allowed 


the expreſſion) into a world ſhe was in- 
tirely ignorant of, felt the moſt lively 
alarms. She imagined ſhe ſhould find 
no ſuccour againſt the perils ſhe was 
likely to be ſurrounded with, but in 
the councils of her mother ; who made 
it both her duty and pleaſure to guide 
her daughter's ſteps. It was thro' her 
docility in following the advice of that 
worthy miſtreſs, that the marchioneſs 
became the delight of her huſband and 
all who were of her acquaintance. It 
were to be wiſhed, that a compleat col- 
lection of theſe letters had come to our 
hands, but thro? an unpardonable negli- 
gence ſeveral of them were miſlaid. 

However, there appears, thro? the whole 
of them, ſuch an unaffected piety and 
ſolid underſtanding, that we hope the 
public will not be diſpleaſed with our 
ſending them thus abroad. All we can do 
is to preſerve the connection in the beſt 
manner poſſible, and leave to the intelli- 


gent reader's fancy to ſupply the defect. 
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The 2 DE , to Mas 
DAME DU INIT mother, 


Dear Mother, | 


HY can I not diſcover to 1 
| my alarms, and my fears'? You 
would doubtleſs ſnudder, if you knew 
the terrible ſituation I am in. Edu- 
cated and brought up under your eye, 
amidſt the delights of a peaceable and 

PF t9 B 3 inno- 
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innocent life, I ſcarce by name kney the 


world, in the midſt of which, the or- 
ders of my father, have at once placed 
me. --Obhged at the ſame time to per- 
form the duties of a chriſtian, a-wite, 
and.a woman of the world, every thing 
terrifies me, puts me to a ſtand, and 
leaves me in an irreſolution ſo mych:the 
more cruel, as I dare not grant any 
thing to one of thoſe duties, without 
maln in performance of the others. 


had flattered myſelf, that under your 
eye, I ſhould acquire that rare know- 
ledge which enables you to: reconcile 
duties fo oppoſite. The ſituation of our 
fortune, and my youth, made me con- 
ſider the time of ſettling myſelf, as at 
2 great diſtance, | I was in hopes, that 
in this eſtabliſhment, my father would 
have had more fegard to my inclina- 
tions, than to the deſire, which, moſt 
men, naturally have of aggrandizing 
themſelves, Vain ber A fortune 
which 
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which I had no room to expect deter- 
mined him. And I was forced to dif- 
poſe of my hand and my heart, to a 
man I had ſcarce ſeen, and whoſe cha- 
racter, vices and virtues, I was utterly 
unacquainted with; to a man, in ſhort, 
whoſe high rank ſets me in the midſt 
of a world I deteſt, and whoſe heart I 
cannot preſerve, but by giving into that 
taſte which attaches him to it. Muft I 
give myſelf up to a world which the 
Saviour of it has declared to be his 
enemy? Muſt I, whilſt Tlive in it, be 
always contradictory to that Saviour? 
Muſt I, by ſeparating myſelf abſolately 
from it, alienate the heart of a huſ- 
band who adores me ? Surely there are 
nothing but conſtraints, rocks and 
perils ! I ſhould however take courage, 
if I could flatter myſelf that I ſhould 
have you for my pilot in fo agitated a 
ſea; but I am ſenſible that I have no 
room to hope it : Your infirmities, your 
oy to my father and your family, all 
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convince me, that you cannot give me 
your advice, ſo often as I ſhall ſtand in 
need of it. Do not, however, deny it 
me, my dear mother, but point out to 
me the path I ought to tread. 


If I may truſt to appearances, my 
huſband, without being exempt from 
many defects, has an excellent heart. 
The pride of his rank, the luſtre of 
his riches, and the ſeduction of com- 
pany, have obſcured a thouſand good 
qualities, without being able to deſtroy 
them. Teach me, then, the conduct I 
ought to obſerve, to awaken thoſe 
happy diſpoſitions which are only laid 
to ſleep. I ſhall wait your anſwer with 
an impatience equal to my want of it: 
Do not defer it I conjure you. Your 
religion, your tenderneſs for me, ſollicit 
you to it, as well as the confidence I 
have-in the beſt of mothers. r 


J am, Sc. 
Madame 
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Madame bu MowT1zz to the MAX 
© ©  CHIONESS, her daughter. 


Dear Child; 


Y OUR alarms calm my fears; 
they comfort me againſt the real 
dangers of your new ſituation: What 
would have become of me, if my dear 
daughter, dazled with the glare of -an 
advantageous fortune, had conſidered 
only the ſurface of her condition! a 
ſtate ſeducing to a perſon of her age l I 
| ſhould. have mourned her loſs, whereas, 
now, I with reaſon thank the Lord. It 
was he took from you the fatal bandage 

which blinds the eyes of the children 

of this world, ſhew'd you the danger, 

the emptineſs of its tranſitory honours, 

its frivolous pleaſures, and its deceitful 

riches. But, my dear child, you muſt. 

not ſo far liſten to your fears as to be 
diſcouraged. The almighty hand which 

B 5 raiſed 
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raiſed you from your ſtate of mediocrity, 
and placed you in the view of men, will 
guard you ffom' the rocks which ſur- 
round that ſea whereon you -are now 
beginning to ſail. You are at the diſ- 
poſition of providence, what can be 
-more comfortable to you ? Remember 
that queen whoſe hiſtory you read with 
admiration, the incomparable Eſther : 
Like her, God has deftined you to 
make known his name, and to make 
him reſpected in the world. Can you 
ke her, ſay to the Lord, You know 
that I have looked with horror on the 
pomp which ſurrounds me ? I hope fo, 
my dear child; and ſince you think my 


-advice neceffary, I ſhall give it you with 


the greateſt pleaſure; and ſhall pray the 
Almighty to ſpeak to you by my mouth. 


I ſhall not pretend to diffemble with 


you, but own that it is more difficult 


to work out one's ſalvation in the midſt 
of the world, than in the retreat to which 
you emed deſtined; but at the ſame 

4121 time 
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time I would not have you think it is 
impoſſible. The Henry's, the Lewis's, 
and the Edward's, ſhew us, that there is 
no condition in which one may not love, 
fear, and ſerve the lord: For this pur- 
poſe, nothing more is needful than to 
perform the duties of the ſtate we are 
in, and there is grace in proportion to 
the extent of thoſe duties, which God 
never denies to thoſe who beg it with 
confidence and 8 


Your firſt care ought to be to win the 
heart of your huſband, or (if you will 
have it ſo) to preſerve it: Dazzled by 
ſome frivolous charms, that huſband, 
you ſay, adores you; if his love for you 
has no other foundation, ' your beauty 
* will ſoon grow familiar to his ce. 
„ and perchance pall upon his ſenſes :* 
But there are other charms, over which. 
time has no power, I mean thoſe of the 
mind, which it always poſſeſſes when it 
is virtuous. - Study the character, the 
* the defects of your huſband, that 

„ you 
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you may — 1 4 yourſelf to his will, 
in all things, compatible with your duty 
to God. It will be no pain to you to 
follow this advice, if you love the mar- 
quis, and I hope your inclination will 
ſoon agree with your duty; you were 


born grateful ; your huſband has done 
_ every. thing for you; he has ſacrificed 


the great riches and other advantages 
he might have expected in a match 
more ſuitable in point of fortune; what 
can be fitter to give riſe, in you, to the 
ſentiments of a ſolid tenderneſs ? 


I have told you that your duty to him 
ought to be bounded only by your obe- 
dience to the Lord: I hope you will 
have few occaſions to call thoſe bounds 
to mind; but the means of ſtopping 
there, without alienating his affection, 
are, to ſhew him daily, and in the ſmall- 
eſt matters, that you have no greater 
ſatisfaction chan in obeying him. Op- 
portunities 9 every moment, of ſacri- 
ficing 
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ficing your inclination, to your huſ- 
band's, in matters indifferent: That 
complaiſance inſenſibly acquires to a 
wife the right of being liſten'd to in 
eflential things, becauſe the huſband, till 
that time accuſtomed to her docility, 
will conclude ſhe muſt have good rea- 
ſons to make her deviate from her uſual 
behaviour. He will weigh thoſe reaſons, 
and even tho' Ne ſhould not think them 
convincing, yet, if he is not. the moſt 
unreaſonable man in the world, he will 
joyfully ſeize the opportunity of re-pay- 
ing complaiſance for complaiſance. 


If you ſhall be under a neceſſity. of 
thinking, or acting differently to your 
huſband, do not over violently oppoſe 
kis inclinations ; ſeem, at firſt, to fall 
in wich his ſentiments, then mildly re- 
monſtrate to him, that his reſolutions 
are liable to ſome inconveniences ; and 
inſinuate to him ſome other means to 
ſatisfy him : In ſhort, if Pen put 

him 
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him upon thoſe very means, that he 
may think he follows his own will, at 
the ſame time tkat he is directed by 
yours. But if theſe methods fail, em- 
ploy prayers, tears and careſſes: I dare 
promiſe you, my dear daughter, that this 
conduct will be always attended with 
ſucceſs. This is the moſt eſſential point, 
and yet the moſt neglected by women 
in general; accuſtomed to the aſſiduity 
and complaiſance of a man whilſt he is a 
loyer, they perſuade themſelves that the 
quality of a huſband, will diminiſh no- 
thing of that attention ſo flattering to 
their ſelf-love : They are ignorant, that 
the inſtant of marriage, is the com- 
mencement of the- reiga of the other 
ſex, and the end of ours. To preſerve 
a ſovereignty which they have often 
puſhed even to deſpotiſm, they affect, in 
the very beginning of their union, to ob- 
ſerve no other rule for their actions, but 
their whims and caprices, of which they 
would make their huſbands the ſlaves. 
A ſmall 
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A ſmall remainder of love ſupports 
a poor huſband, but imperceptibly his 
heart is diſguſted, he gives way ſome- 
times in trifles, out of habit, decency, 
and a love of quiet; but ſoon diſguſted 
at a commerce ſo much to his loſs, he 
ſeizes the firſt occaſion of importance 
to ſhew he is maſter, and that he means 
to enjoy his prerogatives. My dear 
child will never reduce the marquiſs to 
extremities; her ambition, ſatisfied with 
the title of companion, will never at- 
tempt to uſurp that of miſtreſs, contrary 
to the order of providence, which has 
deſtined her to obey. But I forget that 
this letter exceeds the common bounds; 
1 think I am talking with my dear 
daughter; that pleaſing error prevents 
my being ſo conciſe, as (perhaps) your 
occupations require; when they ſpare 
you ſome moments, employ them in 
writing to me, and be aſſured, you poſſeſs 
the heart of the tendereſt of mothers.  - 
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L E T T E: R. III. 
The Marxcnioness De ** to. Madame 
vp MonT1zs, her mother. - + 


Dear Mother, 

7 OUR letter has ee to me m 

tranquility. I thought, whilſt I, 
was reading it, that. God. aſſured me, 
thro your mouth, he would not ſuffer 
me to be tempted beyond my ſtrength. 
Multiply to me, my dear mother, ſuch 
ſuccours, and do not fear making your 
letters too long; my beloyed employ- 
ment ſhall be to read them, and my. 
greateſt Care to profit by them. . 


We are now at one of the marquis's 
country ſeats; he would not have me 
appear at Chambery in a negligent 
condition, and all hands are at work in 
providing me an equipage fit for his 
quality. I take the advantage of this 
ä ſolitude, 
A 5 
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folitude, to ſtudy his character; every 
moment confirms what I before told 
you. The marquis has no faults where 
the heart is concerned; being tender 
and compaſſionate, the indigent never 
apply to him without finding the effects 
of his liberality; being honeſt and ſin- 
cere, he abhors even the appearance of 
a lye; without being prodigal, I find 
from his diſcourfe, he lives up to his 
income; and that his houſe and table 
are always open to men of merit. But 
he owns that (ſpight of all theſe good 
qualities) he is not beloved, and that 
decency alone obliges his neighbours to 
keep up any kind of commerce with 
him. He has, for ſome years, been at 
variance even with his own family; and 
none of his relations, not excepting his 
mother, viſit him above once a year: 5 


Although he informed me of theſe: 
things, I did not dare to ſhew my cu- 
riofity, and contented - myſelf with ex». 


— — 
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preſſing the great ſatisfaction 1 ſhould 
have in ſeeing him reconciled to his 
mother (who he ſays deſerves greatly to 
be reſpected) but whoſe character is in- 
compatible with his. I am haſty, ſays 
he, and my mother is paſſionate, and 
we are never upon better terms than 


when we are aſunder. I needed not that 
confeſſion to know the cauſe why they 


do not ſee each other. The marquis's 
temper throws him every moment into 
exceſſes of anger, in which he ſpares 
nothing; without having been the ob- 


ject of it, Lhave, already, ſeveral times, 


been witneſs to it. I contented myſelf, 
at firſt, with avoiding his preſence, 


when he was in that ſituation, and he 


appeared to me to be Pad at my 
behaviour. 


Since my | laſt letter, I determined-to 
make ſome efforts to cure. him ; and 
tho' at his years, the attempt ſeems 


difficult, I do not now deſpair of it. 


4 I ob- 
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J obſerved- that his rage was more or 
leſs violent, in proportion to the oppo- 
ſition he met with in thoſe moments. 
It is a torrent, ſaid I to myſelf, which 
ravages only becauſe it meets with ob- 
ſtacles; we muſt give it free courſe. 
I had ſoon an opportunity to begin my 
operations; amongſt the maid ſer vants 
he | hired for me, I immediately di- 
ſtinguiſhed one who ſeemed to delerve 
a better condition; the marquis, who, 
perceived my liking to this woman, 
called her nothing but my favourite; 
he Had, in my preſence, given her ſome 
commiſſions, which fhe had executed 
punctually; however, the next day he 
inſiſted that ſhe had not fulfilled his 
directions: he told her of it with mo- 
deration ; but the woman, endeavour- 
ing to ſhew him that he was in the 
wrong, he fell into a kind of fury. 
A footman, of whom I enquired the 
cauſe, having informed me, I came igto 
the marquis's chamber; I trembled- 
Qo'! from 
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from head to foot, but when I. had 
viewed the marquis, 1 was ready to ſink. 
outright. Is it poſſible, my dear mother, 
that / paſſion ſhould, ſo greatly. disfigure: 
us? His eyes ſeemed almoſt to ſhoot. 
fire, and his voice was ſo affected, that 
he could ſcarce utter two articulate 
words; he ſtagger' d and bit the head, 
of his cane for rage. I pray'd the Lord 
to fortify me; and without deigning, ; 
to liſten to the woman, I told her, {| 
angrily, that ſhe ſhould quit my pre- 
ſence and the houſe immediately, ſince, 
ſhe had been bold. enough to contra- 
dict her maſter. I afterwards exagger- 
ated to the marquis this woman's. 
fault; I even exhorted him not to ſuffer, | q 
ſuch people to oppoſe him ; as I raiſed * 
my voice, my huſband became by | 
degrees more pacified; he recovered 
ſtrength enough to tell me what had 
occaſioned his paſſion, and baving aſked 
if I was not witneſs to the orders he had. 
given my woman, I (embracing him), 

anſwered, 
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anſwered, ſhe muſt certainly be in the 
wrong: And as I inſiſted in requeſting 
ſhe might be turned away, he then bez, 
gan to plead for her; we dined with 


great tranquillity; and as the marquis, 


when he returned to his good humour, 
remembered that I had eluded: his 
queſtion with regard to the diſpute z he 
deſired me to tell him plainly what I 
thought of it. I ſuffered myſelf to be 
much intreated, and it was not till 
after repeated inſtances, that I ſhew'd 
him he was in the wrong. I recall'd to 
his mind the ſubjects for which he had 
been in a paſſion ſince we came to 
Savoy, and he agreed chey had e, 
ways trifles. 1919 


It is impoſſible to pete to you the 
confuſion which was then painted on 
my huſband's countenance, and his grief 
for having unjuſtly ill treated that poor 
woman; he deſired her to forget what 


wal paſt, and was very melancholy the 
| reſt 
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reſt of the day. At night he called me 
into his cloſet, and told me he had 
made ſerious reflections on all the faults 
his haſty temper had made him com- 
mit; that he was throughly fenſible of 
how great import it was to him to 
correct that defect, but that he was 
terrified at the efforts neceſſary to be 
made to deſtroy a habit which he had 
ſuffered to take ſuch deep root; that 
he hoped, however, to ſucceed in it, if 
I would aſſiſt him in that undertaking. 
I encouraged him greatly to execute fo 
laudable a reſolution z and ſince that 
time, he' having been twice in a paſſion, 
I fixed my eyes ſtedfaſtly upon him, 
which he no ſooner perceived, than quit 


ting me haſtily he went down into the 


garden: An old valet de chambre, who 


has lived with my huſband theſe fifteen 


years, and who knew his temper per- 
tectly, was by chance in my apartment, 
the firſt time I had an opportunity to. 
ſhew his maſter by a look, that he was 

in 
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in danger of breaking his good refolu- 
tion ; he obſerved our behaviour, and 
as he knew the marquis was terrible 
only at the firſt emotion, he concluded 
he had quitted our preſence only to get 
time to reſume his calmneſs. I did not 
paſs the ſame judgment on it, and was 
afraid I had diſpleaſed my huſband : 
Being uncertain what he would think of 
my look, I was become ſpeechleſs and 
trembling ; that faithful ſervant- per- 
ceived my fears, and, moved only by 
his affeRion, threw himſelf at my feet, 
weeping with joy : Be comforted, 
madam, ſaid he, I dare anſwer for it 


that my maſter not only will be pleaſed' 
with your behaviour, but I, dare pro- 


phecy that you will cure him; if he 
would once eeaſe giving himſelf up to 
paſſion, he would be a perfect man, 
and we ſhould owe to you the happineſs 
of the beſt lord in the world; for he 
has told me twenty times, that this 
_ — poiſoned all his felicity. 

At 
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by At this diſcourſe I recovered myſelf a 


little, and mixing my tears with the 
tears of this man, whom I could not 
help reſpecting, as his affection to his 
maſter raiſes him above the rank of 
thoſe of his condition, 1 with great 
turn: he came back i in a quarter of an 
hour, with a ſerene countenance, and 
having embraced me, returned thanks 
for his victory. He has always acted 
in the ſame manner ever ſince that time, 
nothing equals his joy, and I have the 


moſt Canine hopes for the time to 
come. 


But have I not reaſon to fear, dear 
mother, that whilſt my huſband is la- 
bouring to cure his defects, I may my 
ſelf contract ſome, which I haye hither- 
to been preſerved from by your wiſe 
councils? I am terrified at the ſums 
expended i in my dreſs; I fear leſt God 
ſhould demand of me an account of 

' monies 


* _ 2 


monies which might relieve. ſo many 


poor wretchesz how can I fell, but my 
heart may attach itſelf to theſe worldly 
pomps, which I renounced at my bap- 
tiſm. Dictate to me the conduct I 
ought to obſerve on this occaſion. The 


fear of diſpleaſing the marquis, who 


earneſtly deſires to lee me gaily dreſſed, 
has prevented me from diſcovering to 
him my ſentiments on this head; but 
can I in conſcience continue to keep 
ſilence ? Comfort me, dear mother, and 


Bight, any aps an 9918. BNA. 


The Chevalier d' Arcis, who delivered 
me your letter, aſſured me that you 
were in perfect health, as well as my 
father and all the family; this helps 
to make your abſence a little ſupport- 
able. I have no other Kane of N 
Sele Fg 
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I affure you that the motives of grati- 
tude which you urge in your letter, 
are unneceſſary, for the giving birth to a 
love I ſo intimately owe him, and could 
never have thought my heart capable 
of receiving ſuch lively ſentiments as it 
feels at this inſtant. Towards you, they 
cannot poſſibly be augmented, ſince they 
have always equalled your goodneſs. 


I am, Sc. 


Sr b e do do doTo e e r N 


LETTER IV. 


Madame du MoxrizR, to the MAR 
CHIONESS, her daughter, 


Pkrſevere my dear child; continue as 
you have begun; ſoon, by your 
conduct, our dear marquis will be me- 
tamorphoſed to a new man. You have 
found the means to tame his paſſions, 
and 
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and, you will ſoon, intirely ſubdue them; 
there is nothing which does not yield tg 
mildneſs, and it is, with reaſon, the 
eternal wiſdom hath told us, that the 
pacific ſhall inherit the earth: An 
empire ſo much the more pleaſing, as 
it is held by the conſent of all men. 
Conquerors make ſlaves, who obey them 
only from conſtraint, and who ſhake off 
the yoke ſo ſoon as they can do it with- 
out puniſhment. Mildneſs ſecures to 
us a more ſolid dominion, ſince it 
brings under our ſubjection, by choice, 
thoſe who live with us. 


I approve of your complaiſance to 
your huſband, with regard to dreſs ; 
you have not yet acquired the right of 
obtaining the preference to your incli- 
nations. The day will come, and I 
hope it will come ſoon, when your huſ- 
band, undeceived by your care, in re- 


lation to the maxims of the age, will 
readily yield to your juſt deſires. In 
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the mean time, you 'ſhould endeavour 
to obſerve the following rules : Never 
dreſs yourſelf in an indecent manner, 
or ſo as the ſtrifteſt modeſty may be 
offended thereby. Secondly, let your 
ſole intention in dreſs be to pleaſe your 
huſband. By obſerving theſe two rules 
you may reſt ſatisfied, 


I am ſometimes diverted by repre- 
ſenting to myſelf the fatigue the toilet 
will occaſion to you; to be three hours 
before a looking-glaſs, under the hands 
of a chamber-maid ! My dear girl, will 
find the taſk too great for her. It is 
however the common and favourite oc- 
cupation of the ladies of this age; if 
you would make it appear leis painful, 


cauſe ſome uſeful book to be read 


to you during that operation, and 


vou will make the moſt” of time, al- 


ways precious at your age, from the 
neceſſity we are under of getting in- 
ſtruction. Adieu, my dear child, I 

embrace 
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embrace thee, as well as the marquis, a 
thouſand times; if he goes on thus, I 


fear he, will diſpute with thee the firſt 
place in my heart. 


Stn at Wh a 2s a0 ay as pps es es hh 2h 2 Oe he 
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The Marcnioness p *** to Ma- 
dame du MoxT1ts, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 
T laſt I breathe : being alone in my 
cloſet, I am recovering myſelf from 
the horrid fatigues I have ſuffered this 
fortnight, Is this then the world, the 


object of the wiſhes and deſires of fo 
many of us? To change the order of 


nature, to go to bed when the ſun riſes, 
and riſe when he ſets; to paſs ſix hours 
at the table, to ſatisfy thoſe wants for 
which half an hour would ſuffice; to 
fix one's ſelf to a graſs- plat, and diſor- 

C 3 der 
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der in one night the affairs of a whole 
year; to undergo ſucceſſively fears and 
hopes, joy and deſpair; to ſuffer a con- 
verſation three hours long, in which 
they make uſe only of a jargon void 
of all ſenſe? Theſe, my dear mother, 
are the diſagreeable occupations with 
which I have been continually taken 
up ſince your laſt letter, 


I was fearful of wanting moderation 
in the uſe of what they call pleaſures ; 
and now I am apprehenſive I ſhall ſtand 
in need of patience, Are theſe proper 
amuſements for thinking beings ? And 
muſt I paſs the greateſt part of my life 
without making uſe of my reaſon ? For 
ſurely, to ſubmit to ſuch cuſtoms, is to 
renounce it. 4 


How many times have J called to 
mind thoſe happy moments, in which, 
my father, ſurrounded by his numerous 
family, told us of the wonders of na- 

ture; 
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ture ; made us obſerve, amidſt the great 
events which hiſtory ſets before our 
eyes, the cauſes of the riſe and fall of 
the greateſt empires ; permitted us to 
conſider him as a friend, to aſk him 
queſtions, to mix our refleftions with 
his. There, the hours ſeemed to. be 
minutes, but here, the very reverſe : I 
muſt however, endeavour to accuſtom 
myſelf to this kind of life, ſince the taſte 
of my huſband ought to regulate mine. 


The firſt hours which I paſſed in the 
houſe of madame the counteſs of Men- 
thon, where we alighted on our arrival 
at Chamberry, I was incapable of ob- 
ſerving any thing. The eyes of a nu- 
merous company, which were aſſembled 
to receive me, were fixed upon me; I 
was ſenſible, and with great confuſion, 
that I wanted that free and eaſy air, 
which I obſerved in all thoſe ladies. — 
But the marquis has ſurpriſed - me in 
this part of my letter; he doubts, he 

C 4 ſays, 
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ſays, the dexterity of my pencil in 
painting to you a ſcene in which, I 
ſear, I ated a painful and ridiculous 


character; he has taken the pen from 


me, and will go on n with my narration. l 


The Mangyis, i in continuation. | 


N O, madam, I do not doubt the ca- 
pacity of our dear git), but Ifear her 
modeſty: It would never ſuffer her to 


tell you how many rivals ſhe gave, me 


in that Hirſt viſit, in which ſhe behaved, 
ſo, as to deſerve the admiration of the 


whole company. She was as beduriful 
as an angel; and, 1 (ſear, the obſturetf 
the bog bine dreſs} could conttive: 
Her modeft air did not* appear em- 
baraſſed; however ſhe trembled, and 45 
we got out of the coach, ſhe ſqueezed 
my band fo as almôſt to en it, afd* 
intreated me not to letve Her a moment, 
and t inform her by my looks, if the 
* Hovld 


N 
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ſhould do any thing contrary to their 
cuſtoms. | | 


The eyes of the whole company were 
fixed upon her, as ſhe has told you, but 
ſhe did not add, that they appeared 
pleaſed with her : And that ſhe muſt 
have ſeen by my looks, which ſhe 
conſulted every moment, that I was 
ſatisfied with the impreſſion ſhe hay 


made at firſt fight. 


Madam de Menthon, and her amiable 
daughter, having made my dear girl fit 
between them, and all the company 
being placed, your charming daughter 
completed the conqueſt of all their 
hearts, by the wiſe and prudent manner 
with which ſhe demeaned herſelf ; that 
heavineſs and confuſion, ſhe expreſſes 
to have been in, muſt have been very 
imperceptible, ſince nobody, not even 
I, obſerved it. I had not breath to re- 
turn the compliments that were made 
C45 me - 
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me on all fides. And to the intent you 


may know the true value of them, I 
ſhall give you, in few words, the cha- 
racter of our Savoyard ladies. They 
are ignorant of uſing a language foreign 
to their thoughts, and their mouths are 
always tlie faithful interpreters of their 
re . 


The ladies readily own the the beauty 
of thoſe who are ſuperior to them, and 
do not take pains to hunt out imagi- 
nary defects, with a view to obſcure 


their real beauties; you will judge, from 


hence, how well pleas'd I was with their 
approbations of my choice : My wife 
continues to deſerve them more and 
more. 


I had no need to read your letter, to 
 bedffured, that I owe to her complai- 


bas ſhewn, amidſt a whirl of occupa- 
tions, quite foreign to her taſte. I am 
2 | infinitely 


face alone, the equality of mind ſhe 


1 

. 

: 
| 
”, 
* 
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infinitely obliged to her for it, and will 
calm her fears for the future. Her ar- 
rival occaſioned the tumultuous enter- 
tainments which have ſo greatly fa- 
tigued her: More reaſonable diver- 
ſions will ſucceed them. I confeſs, I 
think we are obliged, in ſome meaſure, 
to conform to the taſte of the gene- 
rality of mankind ; but, I expect that 
ſacrifice, ' from her own reaſon and your 
good councils ; nothing can exceed the 
wiſdom of the advice, you have given 
her, in your former letter, and, I can 
allure you, the peruſal of them would 
have increaſed my reſpectful regard to 

you, if that ſentiment: had not been at 
its utmoſt period, the inſtant I became 
the huſband of your charming daugh- 
ter. But I leave her to finiſh her letter. 


And here, my dear, I reſume; the 
pen again, and pray now. conſeſs, 
have not I ſtrong temptatioa to 
be vain ? But I know on what my 

GS huſband's 
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-huſband's exceſſive praiſes are founded; 
his love for me, is à mieroſcope, thro” 


which he views all my good qualities, 
Wonder not then, if he exagger 


them. I will uſe my utmoſt efforts to 
become, really, ſuch as I appear to him 
to be, and, as he tells you, your coun- 
eils alone can furniſh me with that kind 
of knowledge of the world which is 
| oempatible w. with 10 raue a with good 
ſenſe. | | 


I am ts wken with the 
ſecret you have taught me to beguile 
the tediouſneſs of the toilet, whilſt I 
am dreſſing.— I make one of my women 
read to me the Roman Hiſtory : The 
marquis will be one of the hearers, 
and we frequently occaſion her to ſtop, 
that we may make our reflections on it; 
happy would be the time, if you could 
add your reflections! Will it never 
come? N 


: Thad 


ates 
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I had forgot to tell: you, that the mar- 
quis has very feriouſly deſired me to get 
inſtructed in the art of playing at cards: 
And ſince I launched into the world, I 
have ſeen the neceſſity of it, for play- 
ing takes up the greateſt. part of the 
time ſet apart for ſociety. .. But, ſpight 
of that neceſſity, I ſhall never have a 
taſte for ſo frivolous an amuſement, 
and my duty to the marquis, will, 
alone, induce me to take a few leſſons. 


21 an, Se. 
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LETTER YL 


Madame DU Mowrizn, to the Manz 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


| Dear Daughter, 99 404 
I Can eaſily conceive the fatigue you 
| muſt have undergone, in the new 
kind of life you have been, for ſome 
| time, 
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time, ſubject to; and whatever the 
marquis may ſay, you muſt have been 
embarraſſed, at your firſt viſit; and I 
am charmed, that you acquitted your- 
ſelf in it, ſo much to your advantage. 
You aſk me (at the ſame time that you 
are reflecting upon what you have un- 
dergone for this fortnight paſt) Is this 
the world which is the object of the 
deſires and wiſhes of ſo many perſons ? 
Not altogether, my dear child, you 
have yet ſeen (if I may be allowed the 
expreſſion) only the bark of the world ; 
ſuch, as it appears to be, it may be the 
object of the wiſhes of a young lady 
who imagines nothing can exceed the 
pleaſures of a noiſy and tumultuous 
life': It may be, likewiſe, the idol of 
thoſe whom we ſuppoſe to have ſouls, 
without our being convinced by any 
exterfor ſigns, that they have any: But 
it will never give any thing but diſguſt, 
1 ſhall not ſay, only to thofe who are 
throughly affected with the ſpirit of 
chriſtianity, 
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chriſtianity, but even to thoſe who 
have the leaſt good ſenſe. But we 
muſt not, from thence, conclude, to 
place in the claſs of puerile minds, all 
thoſe who give into what is frivolous. 
No, daughter, it is often wiſdom to 
bring yourſelf to the level of ſenſelefs 
people. They compoſe the multitude, 
and we muſt make an allowance for 
their foibles. Happy are we, if we 
have nothing to bear with, in this 
world, but the contempt it inſpires. 1 
ſhall not attempt to unveil to you, that 
criminal world, which you will know 
but too ſoon, and againſt which, you 
muſt uſe your whole indignation, 


The picture, which the marquis has 
ſent me of the Savoyard ladies, en- 
chants me, and amongf people, of ſo 
agreeable a character, you muſt cer- 

tainly find many, who from reaſon, give 
into the moſt frivolous cuſtoms z and 

* ſhould uſe your utmoſt efforts, to 
contract 
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contra. a more intimate acquaintance 
with them. But that ſhould not di- 
miniſn the regard you ought to have 
for the taſte, fancy and folly of others, 
when you can give way to them with- 
out a crime, and they may be only a 
little troubleſome to you. In a circle of 
ladies, where the analyſis of a new cap is 
to be made, I would agree to it, and talk 
as ſerioully of it as others; I would liſten, 
in a complaiſant manner, to the tire- 
ſome account of the domeſtick affairs 
of one, to a deſcription of the witty, 
genteel behaviour of the children of 
another; and to an account of the ill- 
nefs of a third, in ſuch a manner, that 
every one, in ending her tale, ſhould. be 
perſuaded I was amuſed with it, 


The greateſt part of theſe poor 
women, are incapable of keeping up 
any other converſation, and would it not 
be cruel to prevent them from talking 
of thoſe things which are only ſuitable 

| to 
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to their capacity ? I inſiſt, ſtrongly, 
dear child, upon the neceſſity of giving 
into the foibles of others, becauſe, in 
my opinion, nothing is more burthen- 
ſome to ſociety, or, more ridiculous, 
than a woman, (eſpecially a young wo- 
man) who would bring every one to 
her own ſtandard. I would rather 
undergo the diſagreeable taſk. of bear- 
ing a long, frivolous, and unintelligible 
converſation, in which, people make ule, 

as you obſerve, of | a jargon, void of 
fenfe, than be with one of thoſe witty 
ladies, who are wholly 'taken up-with 
ſhewing you, and every one elſe about 
them, how much they think themſelves 
ſuperior to you. Adieu, dear child, it 
is time to anſwer the marquis. 


SIR, 


1 AM not ſurprized, that our dear 
child is come off ſucceſsfully in her 


firſt adventure. It is true, the firſt en- 


trance 


— — —— — — 
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trance upon the world, is a little em- 
barraſſing, to a young lady, brought 
up in ſolitude; but they, who are ſo 
happy as to have ſuch maſters as you, 
make the greateſt progreſs. That eaſy 
politeneſs, which, at firſt ſight, diſ- 
tinguiſhes a man of birth and education, 
muſt neceſſarily be acquired, by living 
with a gentleman, who knows, and 
practiſes it in the moſt eminent degree. 
I hope my daughter will improve daily 
by following your ſteps, and tho', your 
example is ſufficient to make her what 
ſhe ought to be, yet I ſhall not refuſe 
giving her my advice, as you ſeem 
deſirous of. ; 


' Tam, Ee. 


4 


ELKE T. 
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L. E T. TER: 


The MAR cHIONESs Ds * * * to Madame 
pu MoxrIER, her mother.“ 


Dear Mother, 


I Had never ſo much need to call to 

mind the ſubmiſſion I owe to the 
orders of heaven ; it requires of me the 
greateſt ſacrifice, Your laſt letter had 
determined the marquis to grant me the 
ſatisfaction I had ſo long ſigh'd for: 
With what ardour did I not labour 
about the preparations for a journey, 
which would bring me to the arms of 
the beſt of mothers! My huſband ſeem- 


ed to ſhare my impatience ; Could 
we 


* Between the laſt letter of the Mar- 


chioneſs to Madame du Montier, and the 
following, is a chaſm of a year, 


——— —— 
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we foreſee the invincible obſtacle, 
which providence has oppoſed to our 


deſigns? 


The count de C—, one of the prin- 
cipal lords that the king of Sardinia 
choſe to accompany his new conſort, 
had always a remarkable regard for me: 
As he has been for a long time my 
huſband's friend, I attributed his aſſi- 
duity to his friendſhip for the marquis; 
that dear huſband, had deſired me to 
treat the count with a diſtinguiſhed be- 
haviour, and, as I knew he was a man 
of great merit, I obeyed, without re- 
pugnance, and without the leaſt ſuſ- 
picion, of the trouble I was preparing 
tor mylelf : But, why ſhould I keep 
you longer in ſuſpence? That count, 
whom I thought to be a man of the 
greateſt honour and probity, is a moſt 
perfidious wretch ; he has abuſed the 
confidence of his friend, and dares hope 
to aſſociate me in his perfidy; he has 
8 | taken 
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taken from me even the means of fly- 
ing from him, and delivering myſelf, 
for ever, from his odious preſence. But 
what renders. my condition more ter- 
rible, is, that, in appearance, he has 
given me no room to complain of him, 
and, my huſband, on the contrary, 
thinks he has great obligations to 
him ſince, 'tis by his means, I have 
been nominated a lady of the Bed- 
chamber to the princeſs of Lorraine, 


now our queen, whom Jam to follow 
to Turin. 


On this occaſion, my dear mother, 1 


have great need of your councils. 1 


will tell you the particulars of the event 
whieh informed me of the count's 


Paſſion, and will ſtrictly follow the ad- 
vice you give me. Towards the cloſe 
of the carnival, a great ball was given 
at the town-houſe. My huſband made 
a party with the count, and a lady he 
has a long time been particularly ac- 


quainted 
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quainted with. About a quarter of an 
hour before we went, this lady, who 
is about my ſize, for ſome whim, un- 
known to me, inſiſted upon changing 
dreſs with me, I could not deny her 
that ſatisfaction, and the moment be- 
fore we got into the coach, we made 


the exchange, unperceived by any one. 


The great number of ſtrangers, which 
the journey of the queen had brought 
to Chambery, rendered the ball very 
confuſed : I ſoon loſt my company, and 
fatigued with ſeeking them fruitleſly, I 
ſat down, near a maſque, whom I could 
not know to be the count, ſince He, 
alſo, had changed his dreſs. I do not 
know whether he really took me for his 
miſtreſs, or only feigned to do fo, that 
he might have an opportunity of dif- 
covering to me his ſentiments: However 
it was, having approached my ear, he 
ſaid to me, Ceaſe madam, to accuſe me 
of ingratitude to you ; I know what 

| value 
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value I ought to ſet on you, and would 
give any thing in the world I could be 
faithful to you: But the ſame fatality 
which forces you to love me, ſpight of 
my inconſtancy, attaches me to the 
marchioneſs. I know her virtue, and 


can entertain no other hope, but that of 


adoring her in ſecret; ſhe will never 
know the ſentiments ſhe hath inſpired 


me with; but I am ſenſible, that it 
will not be in my power to break my 
chains, how heavy ſoever they may be; 
pity me then, madam, and ſuffer me to 
be your friend, fince 1 can no longer be 
your lover. 


I was fo ſtruck with the count's diſ- 
courſe, that it was a long time before I 
could recover ſtrength to anſwer him, I 
did not know whether I ought to fly 
from him, or to take advantage of his 
error, to ſhew him the meanneſs of a 
paſſion, which made him violate the 
moſt ſacred duties. 


 Whillt 
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Wh 10 was thus doubting what to 
do, my hufband, and the count's mi- 
ſtreſs, came up to us unmaſked ; the 
marquis was very merry about the 
miſtakes-our metamorphoſis had occa- 
ſtoned: He obliged me to take off my 
maſque;*and to go into a room, Where 
he had provided "refreſhments for- us, 
and 1 followed him, ſcarce knowing 
what I did: The count ſeemed to be 

confounded; and if my huſband had 
been leſs buſy in driving away the 
crowd, he muſt have perceived, that 
ſomething extraordinary had happened 
to us. Luckily for me, the confuſion 
ſo greatly encreaſed, that the count's 
miſtreſs propoſed going away. I longed 
to be alone, that I might conſider how 
I ought to behave : But, I could not 
poſſibly come to any reſolution. I found 
the danger equal i in concealing from, or 

Win known, to the marquis, the 
ſentiments 
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ſentiments of his friend: . Your letter 
put an end — bn | 
My huſband 4 me, * 1 
mediately after the queen's departure, 
he would procure me the - happineſs of 
ſeeing you again: It was no difficult 
matter for me to avoid, till that time, 
being alone with the count, and I was 
in hopes, to take -jointly with you, 
meaſures the moſt proper for ſo unlucky 
an accident. That thought gave me a 
little quiet, and I was intirely eaſy the 
next day, when the marquis told me 
that the count, having been appointed 
lord ſteward of the queen's houſhold, 
was gone poſt to Turin, whither the 
king had commanded him. | 


But I had not reaſon. to be long 
pleaſed ; fix days after, my huſband 


gave me a letter, in which the count 
informed him, that his majeſty had 


done me the honour to appoint me 
: D one 
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one of the ladies of the bed-chamber 
to the queen; my hufband applauded 


che friendſhip of the count, who had 
procured for me this adyantageous poſt; 
why could he not ſee into his motives? 
He. would have ſhared my hatred for 
him. This news quite over-whelmed 
me; my huſband attributed it to my 
little reliſh for the world, and putting 
me in mind of my duty to my ſon, he 
conjured me to get the better of my re- 
pugnance, and not looſe the opportunity 
of advancing my family, which may 
become numerous; for I think I am 
three months gone with my ſecond 
child. 


What violence did I not commit on 
my inclinations, and what puniſhment. 
did I not ſuffer, to conceal from him 
the treachery of his friend ? Till that 
that time, 1 had endeavoured to juſtify 
him in my mind, by imagining that I 
ewed, only to chance, the knowledge 

of 


A'Y@UNG!/LADY. 32x 
vf his ſentiments ;'I flattered myſelf that 
he would take the advantage'of-ablence, 
to deſtroy a paſſion, which was not ſup · 
ported by the leaſt hope, as he himſelf 
had acknowledged: But his conduct 
undeceived me: He has leſs endeavour- 
ed to beſtow an obligation, than to find 
new opportunities, of r an 
. n ee 

* fomerimes' fuſpect he had . 
his miſtrefs to change dreſſes with me, 
to enable him to open to me his ſentts 
ments, without giving me room to 
complain of it; for was it natural to 
take the opportunity of a ball to ſpeak 
to her of ſuch an affair? But, then, 
what ſhould be the reaſon of the con- 
fuſion he ſhewed when he found his 
error? Indeed, my dear mother, I am 
quite confounded; inform me, and 
guide my ſteps. You will be pleaſed to 
give me a particular anſwer to this, and 
add another, which I may ſhew the 


D 2 mar- 
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marquis, unleſs. you think fit to acquaint 
him with his friend's diſpoſition; and, 
indeed, the latter would pleaſe: me much 
the beſt ; ſince, according to all proba- 
bility, it would put an end to my jour- 
ney to Turin, and o all commerce 
with the count. 11:9) | 


1 


| 11 I nul receive, any n in the 
cruel ſituation I now am, it would be 
from - the ſentiments of my huſband 
on your account. His veneration for 
you, his friendſhip for my father, and 
his tenderneſs for me, inſpire him with 
paternal ſentiments for our whole fa- 


mily. He earneſtly deſires my ſiſter 


may be ſent to him, and he will under- 
take to ſettle her well in the world; 1 
know the poor child will ſuſtain a great 
loſs, by being taken from you: But, 
my dear mother, ſhe will be a great 
comfort to me. The neceſlity of re- 
peating to her your wiſe inſtructions 
will make me call them to mind, in 

| caſe 
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caſe I ſhould: be ſo — as to for- 
— Oe D .Di HIT 1113 1'A 11 

1 hall A your fas; Ahe it 
will be impoſſible for my alter to be 
here beſore our departure, if you grant 
me the favour I have aſked of yo, I 
will ſend my woman, of whom I have 
ſo often ſpoken, and to whoſe care L 
can truſt her. Adieu, dear mother, 
what ſhall T not ſuffer till I receive your. 
anſwer ? o n 
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LETTER vl. 


Madame DU MonT1z8, to the Max- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


Dear Child, 


I Share with you the trouble, occa- 
ſioned by the painful ſituation of 
your affairs, at this inſtant ; but I am 
"0 3 quite 
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quite eaſy, with reſpect to the conſe- 
quences of that adventure. "Ever ſince 
your marriage, you have been in the 
hands of providence, which diſpoſes 
all things for your good; give your- 
ſelf up wholly to its divine difpen- 
ſation, without endeavouring to change 
and fit them to your low and narrow 
views : It can bring you to the goat, 
by means, which, may ſeem to you, to 
carry you from it. 


You would have committed a great 
fault in informing your huſband of the 
diſpoſitions of the count; there is 
ſcarce any occaſion in which ſuch a 
conduct would be right. I know the 
marquis would have no apparent cauſe 
to complain of his friend, but it would 
ſow the ſeeds of diviſion between them, 
which might produce, in time, the moſt 
terrible conſequences. 


True 
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1 modeſty han extramitics, and 
chere are other means to contain the 
count within proper bounds. I am con- 
vinced that the change of the dreſſes 
was his contrivance, . He foreſaw the 
difficulty of inſpiring you with a paſſion 
for him, and the manner of his con- 
duct, ſnews me, the greatneſs of the 
danger to which you are expoſed; 
That man knows the human heart, and 
yours in particular, the contrivance he 
uſed to make known his ſentiments to 
you, ſhew leſs the eſteem be has for 
your. virtue, than his hopes of ſubdu- 
ing it: Be not under the leaſt appre- 
henſions of his repeating the declaration 
of his paſſion; he knows that would 
fruſtrate his deſigns. It is ſufficient for 
him that you know of his love, and 
that you may attribute all his actions 
to that motive. He will not do a ſingle 
one to diſguſt you, and it will not be 
his fault, if you do not believe, that 
D 4 his 
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his reſpect for you, has extinguiſhed 
eyery other ſentiment in his heart, which 
will be of great import to him to gain 
your eſteem, your conſagence, and ay 
degrees your love. — 


5⁵ 


I muſt confeſs to you, my dear 
child, he could not go a readier way to 
work. You immediately conceived the 
greateſt indignation againſt him, and 
you will maintain that ſentiment, ſo long 


as you ſhall think him culpable: The 


leaſt relapſe will ſtrengthen it; but 
if he can convince you that he is a 
victim to his reſpect for you, if he 


proves to you the violence of his paſſion 


by the conſtraint he puts upon himſelf 
to conceal it; You will ceaſe to hate 
Rus, and. indignation will give place to 

: In that dangerous ſituation, he 
wil ſpeak of the favours he has done 


vou; his employment will furniſh him 


every moment, with opportunities of, 


doing you freſh ſervices z and what 


a power 
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power has not gratitude over'a heart 
like yours ? Such, my dear marchioneſs, 
are the views of the count: But, it 15 
eaſy to avoid the danger, when we are 
acquainted with the enemy's plan of 
operations. | 


Ido not mention the continual re- 
courſe you ought to have to God: It 
is He alone, can guide you in ſuch a 
ſituation: But I am about to dictate to 
you, in few words, the exterior conduct 
you ought to obſerve, with regard to 
the count. Carefully avoid taking more 
notice of him than of any other perſon, 
but avoid more carefully any extraor- 
dinary precautions. He knows your 
virtue, and will take thoſe precautions 
to be the effect of your miſtruſt of your 
own ſtrength, on, his account, Let your 
tranquility perſuade him of your, indif- 
ference, and, of the ſlight account you 
have made of his declaration, and gf 
the Beile danger you think there is in 

| D 5 ſeeing 
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ſeeing bin. Continue to convince him, 
not by words, but by your actions, of 
your attachment to your duty, and of 
the ſolidity of your virtue. In a word, 
whilſt iawaraly, you are taking all pro- 
per. precautions to do nothing which 
may feed his flame, behave to him 
openly, in ſuch a manner, as to con- 
vince him, that you have conſidered 
his declaratien of love, as a piece of 
merriment, which has made fo little 
impreſſion on you, that you do not re- 
member it. Be aſſured, my daughter, 
that ſuch a behaviour will diſconcert, 
and probably cure him, from his diſ- 
Pleaſure, and little Hopes of ſucceeding. 


You are now, I find, about to appear 
in the grand theatre of the court: To 
inhabit that country, where, * deceit, 
treaſon, ambition, envy, and jealouſy, 
reign; ſhall I with you joy of it, my 
dear daughter? Tes, that country is 
dangerous, only, to thoſe, who enter it 
with 
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with their eyes blinded * Thank heaven 
yours are open: You have coolneſs e- 
nough to judge wiſely of the repreſenta 
tion, and, I doubt not, but, you will de- 
part full of contempt for what they call 
pleaſures, grandeurs, and dignities. You 
will ſee the world in its greateſt luſtre, 
in its triumph, and yet you will find it 
low and unworthy to occupy, or even 
to amuſe a reaſonable mind. I have a 
great pleaſure, in repreſenting to my- 
ſelf, the ſurprize you will be undef at 
the ſtrange ſcenes which will paſs before 
your eyes : An account of which 1 9 
ſire you will ſend me. 


Your 32 has conceived the great- 
eſt pleaſure in hearing of your elevation 
to ſo brilliant a poſt, as that you have 

arrived at: He has wrote to the mar- 
quis, and wiſhing him joy of your pre- 
ferment, thanks him for his good will 
to your ſiſter, the care of whoſe'eſtabliſh- 


ment, he intirely gives up to him. I 
D 6 charge 
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charge yeu with the care of her conduct. 
She has more ſenſe than girls have, 
commonly, at fourteen years of age: 
And I hope, that by the help of your 
inſtructions, I ſhall have no reaſon to 
be diſſatisfied with her. She will be a 
witneſs of your actions, which will in- 
duce you ſo to demean yourſelf, as, that 
you may have no need to bluſh either 
before o or man. 


1 leave to your. fea Ea che time 
and manner of her departure. 1 give 


you a ned een 


And ke 6. 
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I. ET TER NM 
T Ka MAR CHIONESS DE * 1 to Madame 
bu MoxT1ER, her ae. 


Dear Mother, 30 00 2199, 
I Intended to have wrote to you be- 

fore my departure from Chambery y 
but ſince the arrival of the queen, I 
have not had an hour to myſelf. © That 
princeſs has been extremely good to 
me; and would not ſuffer me to leave 
her a moment. The princeſs of Lorz 
raine is tall and well ſhaped; and tho? 
ſhe is not a beauty, is extremely ami- 
able. An air of goodneſs ſpreads itſelf 


over her whole perſon, and gains the 


hearts of all thoſe who approach her, 
She ſeems to forget her rank with thoſe 
ſhe honours with her confidence: And 

I am 


62 The HIsroar of 

I am already ſo free from conſtraint 
before her, that it much diminiſhes the 
trouble, occaſioned by my elevation to 
a poſt which produces a thouſand jea- 
louſies againſt me. That good princeſs, 
has her heart at her tongue's end: She 
appears diſpleaſed with the grave airs 
of the ladies appointed to attend her, 
and likes much better, my free and 
natural behaviour; and has condeſcend- 
ed to truſt me with ſome little ſecrets, 
which ſhew that ſhe has confidence in 
me; of which I will endeavour to make 
ſuch uſe of as ſhall not deſerve reproach. 


We departed laſt Thurſday, in pretty 
good weather for the ſeaſon, We lay 
at a village called Aiguebelle; it rained 
a little in the evening, and, the people 
of the country aſſured us, it ſnowed 
upon the mountains. To arrive at St. 
Michael's, we went thro' roads, that, I 
thought horrible: But which, they af- 
ſured me vere very fine, in compariſon 

| of 
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of thoſe-which were to come. I was 
much ſurprized, to ſee, that the great · 
eſt part of the people of the country, 
had a ſwelling in the throat, which they 
call Coitre. Some of them have that 
fwelling as large as a Child's head: 
They ſay, this infirmity is cauſed by the 
bad waters they drink; they do not 
ſeem to be incommoded by it, and 
my hufband _— 9 it is a ere 
to . | {29 
hs 

3 St. Jean 45 Aten to Sr 
Michael's, you ſee nothing but moun- 
tains cover'd with ſnow, and are ob- 
liged, in order to preſerve the fight, to 
wear glaſſes over your eyes. In the 
evening, the queen ſaid to me, preſſing 
my hand, alaſs, my dear, theſe are mi- 
ſerable people ! Tis a naſty country? 
But it was ſtill worſe the third day of 
our journey. We were in narrow roads, 
bordered with precipices and cypreſs 
trees: The cold was ſo extreme, that, 
is | in 


2 
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in ſpight of our balls filled with hot 
water, which was changed at every vil- 
lage, we were like to die with cold. 
We were forced to aſcend a mountain, 
which in its form reſembled a ſugar. 
loaf, and which was ſurrounded: with - 
precipices,. The queen trembled from 
head to foot, and I confeſs, my own con- 
dition was not much better. One falſe 
ſtep of our horſes, or, rather our mules, 
would have ſent us to the other world. 
To add to our horror, we had a river, 
whoſe waters make a frightful noiſe; and 
ſeem black as ink, occaſioned, as the 
marquis told me, from the powdered 
ſlates drawn into them. In the midft 
of theſe horrors, we could not but ad- 
mire a natural caſcade, more than two 
hundred feet high; with the waters of 
which we were much wetted, being ob- 
Jiged to paſs very near it: The liquid. 
partly froze as it fell, which produced 
a thouſand figures, and they being en- 
1 by the rays. of the ſun, ap- 
** 


A YOUNG LADY. od 
peared to be painted with her m 
emma * 1 Wit Ann 

Tf wa 173 

We arrived at La aig a town 
ſituate! at the foot of Mount Cenis, 
pierced thro* with cold; I cannot ex 
preſs: to you the compaſſion I felt at the 
ſight of thoſe poor wretches, buried in 
a gon of linſey woolfey ; they Rae 
looked like rational creatures. The 
queen ordered ſome of them to ap- 
proach her. She interrogated them 
with great affability; and as ſhe was 
examining their gowns, tyed with a 
thick girdle above the breaſt, tis our 
winter dreſs, ſaid one of the women; 
but how do you ſupport the cold, ſaid 
the queen? Saving your preſence, re- 
plied the woman, we live in our ſtables 
with our cattle. The queen, touched 
with their condition, cauſed money to 
be diſtributed to them, and IJ emptied 
my pockets, and thoſe of the marquis, 
who was highly diverted to ſee me run 

Ly from 
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from houſe to houſe, diſtributing my 
little charities. Alas, my dear mother, 
what poverty] what miſery! I ſhall 
never forget that ſpectacle! and the 
profuſions in our houſes, will, hence- 
forth, be very painful to me; one may 
truly ſay, that, theſe miſerable wretches, 
would be comſortably fed with the 
crumbs which fall from our tables. 
The little children, laid upon the dung, 
with the ſheep, could ſcarce be diſtin- 
guiſned from them; in a moment I had 
given away almoſt every thing, I pulled 
off my under petticoats, and my cham- 
ber-maids did the like, to wrap up ſe- 
veral of thoſe poor creatures, whoſe 
rags hardly covered their nakedneſs. 
Some of the queen's. train having ob- 
ſerved me, told her majeſty of it; and 
ſhe, out of her goodneſs, bid me pro- 
miſe, from her, a gown. for every child 
in the pariſh, which excited a thouſand 
cries of joy, and drew on her as many 


* benedictions. 


What 
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„ Tis? O07 © i 'S 7% 


Wat — 10 le not, ' my FO 
mother, at ſo little expence, to eaſe the 
miſery of our fellow-ereatures? If the 
rich could conceive what I felt"in'that 
moment, their /e/f-love would engage 
chem to ſuppreſs all their idle expences. 
What do I fay *- They would deprive 
themſelves even of neceſſaries, to enjoy 
the pleaſure which would be occaſioned 
by the tranſport and gratitude of the 
poor they ſhould affiſt, 


The next day, Sunday, was our im- 
portant day, we were to paſs Mount 
Cenis, the name of which 1 cannot men- 
tion without ſhuddering. Imagine to 
| yourſelf, a mountain whoſe fummir you 
cannot ſee, and which appears, in ſome 
places, almoſt perpendicular. It is co- 
vered fo deep with ſnow, that travellers, 
often find their graves therein. A very 
narrow road leads to the top of the 


mountain: Croſfes, placed from ſpace 
to 


68 The HIS To W of : 
to ſpace, mark out the dangerous ways, 
which you cannot depart from, ever ſo 
little, without running the riſk of fall- 
ing into preeipices covered with ſnow. 
Here, croſles alſo ſhew, where unfortu- 
nate travellers have been found, frozen 
to death; and our guides, for our com- 


fort, took care to en the hiſtory of 
them. 


We were caried in a ſort of chairs, 
which could go only one a breaſt, there- 
fore we could not have the aſſiſtance of 
converſation to alleviate our fears. The 
marquis preceded me, and I was follow- 
ed by the count, whom we had met -at 
Lunebourg; and who had ſpared no 
Pains to provide me all the conveniencies 
neceſſary for ſo tireſome a paſſage. It 
appeared to me very long, as did alſo 
the plain. We warmed ourſelves in an 
hoſpital, which is in the midſt of it, and 
where they are obliged to entertain tra- 
vellers, when they are over- taken by 

| tempeſts : 
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tempeſts: For when a certain wind 
blows, it brings at once, ſuch à quan- 
tity oſ ſnow from the mountains, that 
they are in danger of being buried un- 
der it. We warmed ourſelves again, 
for a moment, at an inn, called the 
Great Croſs, which is at the further 
end of the plain. I now thought my 
troubles were near at an end, but the 
moſt difficult remained to be got over. 


I cannot find Wop to need the 
horror I felt, at deſcending the moun- 
tain. The heat of the ſun was ſo 
amazingly great, that my women, 
having no maſques, had their faces 
flayed with it. The ſun melts the 
ſnow during the whole day, and 
as it freezes in the night, you walk, 
as it were, on a looking-glaſs, in a path, 
which, oftentimes, is not four feet wide. 
To your right, you have hanging over 
your head, rocks, which I ſhould be 
inclin'd to believe are older than the 
world, 
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world, and which ſeem ready to cruſh 
you every moment. To your left, are 
precipices, which you cannot look on, 
without ſhuddering. The torrents 
which precipitate angie from the 
top of the rock into the abyſſes below, 
make ſo terrible a noiſe, that you. can- 


The attempts of my chairmen to en- 
courage me, were uſeleſs, I thought my 
laſt hour was come, and heartily re- 
commended myſelf to God. Theſe 
men run upon the ice, with a boldneſs, 
which augmented my fears; they fall 
very often, but, ſo ſoon as it happens, 
he, who is foremoſt, ſuddenly ſets down 
the chair, ſo that ſeldom any miſchief 


enſues. 


Would you believe, my dear mother, 
that in the midſt of theſe rocks, theſe 
torrents, theſe precipices, there ſhould 
be a village inhabited by human crea- 


tures ? 
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tures ? We ſtopped a moment in a 
place which is called Ferriere. The 
queen ſaid to me, with great emotion, 
if this is to laſt much longer, I ſhall 
certainly dye before we get to the end 
of our . | 


At laſt we got out of this n 
road; and arriving at the foot of the 
mountain, to a place called the Nova- 
laife, we found the fineſt country in the 
world. Here was a /pring, which' made 
us forget the frightful unter, we had 
juſt left. Nothing remarkable hap- 
pened, till we met the king; the queen 
would have fallen on her knees, and 
kiſs'd his hand, but was prevented by 
the king, who kindly rais'd and em- 
braced her: Refreſhments were imme 
diately ſerved up, and the queen told 
the king, that the firſt favour ſhe- beg- 
ged of him was, an aſſurance that ſhe 
ſhould never again. travel the road ſhe 
had juſt now paſſed z the king promiſed 


her, 


72 The HISTORY of '. 


er, and ſmiled. This prince, tho* not 
handſome, has nothing diſagreeable in 
his countenance. His converſation is 
amuſing, and he can, at proper times, 
Jay aſide his grandeur. 


* laſt we arrived at Turin, and not- 
withſtanding my fatigne, I could not 
help admiring that city; to which you 
enter thro' an avenue fix Italian miles 
long, bordered with high trees, and ter- 
minated at one end by the city, and at 
the other by the caſtle, which ſerved as 
a priſon for the king's father, 


I will not trouble you with a word 
touching the ceremony of the marriage, 
or the feſtivals that followed : But can- 
not forbear telling you, that, quite daz- 
zled with the magnificence, which ap- 
peared on that occaſion, and which, T 
ſuppoſe had that effect on me, only 
becauſe I have not been accuſtomed to 


it, but which would very little affect you. 
| 1 
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I obey my father's orders, you ſee, 
very exactly, who required a eireum- 
ſtantial account of my journey: I ſhall 
alſo obey: yours, in what you require in 
your laſt letter. I expect my ſiſter 
with great impatience.” Good God! 
how much I pity her for having ſo ter- 
rible a road to go through: But, ſpight 
of the horror it has inſpired” me with; 
I ſhould not ſcruple a moment to be- 


gin my Journey, if nothing prevented, 
to aſſure you, by word of mouth, that, 


I am, Sc. 
471 27 dr 25:46 f.:. &. . & &&. 5 CAGES 8d N. r. 
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Madame pu MowT1zR, to the Max- 
chlox ESS DE * *, her daughter, 


Dear Child, 
Wiſh you joy of being at laſt got 
rid of your mountains, your preci- 


pices, and torrents. Your letter brought 
E to 


— en ny w A, 
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to my mind, Hannibal, who, it is ſaid, 
firſt cleared that terrible road. I think 
you would not have been proper to 


have followed that great man, for I 


think, I may, without injuſtice, accuſe 
you of a litle cowardice, Your poor 
queen ſhuddered, as well as you, at the 
ſight of thoſe precipices, which are no 
bad pictures of thoſe to which ſhe is 
about to be ſurrounded on the throne. 
Yes, my dear, we run leſs riſque in de- 
ſcending Mount Cenis, than in. living 
in the midſt of a court and courtiers. 
But let not that diſcourage you : I told 
you, when you were firſt married, That 
grace is given for all ſituations, which 
you will find, if you continue to place 
all your confidence in God, and can 
ſay with the Prophet, I Fave never 
turned my eyes from the heavenly moun- 
tains, whence 1 expe ſuccour. In ſhort, 
my dear, you have now an opportunity 


to ſet a juſt value on honours, grandeur, 


and riches. I am ſure that your diſtaſte, 
for 
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for all thoſe counterfeit bleſſings, will 
greatly encreaſe; but you muſt not 
ſhew it, except on occaſions when they 
would perſuade you to prefer them to 
heavenly bleſſings. As to the reſt,” 
bear in mind, that having the charge 
only of your own ſalvation, you will 
not be required to anſwer for that of 
others : Moan for their evils, but 


ſo low, that no one may be witneſs 
of it, | 


The confidence repoſed in you, by the 
queen, does you honour : But perhaps 
at the ſame time is preparing for you 
much trouble. The jealouſy of your 
rivals, will make them very quick ſight- 
ed, with regard to your conduct: And 


with what pleaſure, will they execute 


their malignity, if you give them the 
leaſt room for it? May the friendſhip 
of the queen, ſerve only to make you 
more humble ! 
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If that princeſs aſks your advice, in- 
ſpire ber with a ſpirit of tranquility, 
which may turn her from cabals and in- 


trigues; ſo, that being wholly taken up 


with the care of pleaſing her huſband, ſhe 


may ſuffer him to govern his kingdom. 
alone, and make uſe of the influence ſhe 
ſhall thereby acquire over his mind, only 
for the good of his ſubjects. Above 


all, inſpire her with a real tenderneſs 


for the prince of Piedmont, and the 


other children of her huſband. 


Adieu, my dear, I am ſo taken up 


about your ſiſter's departure, that I am. 
_ obliged to abridge my letter. This 


little creature cannot contain her joy, 
for being on the point of feeing you. 


I am. convinced that the pleaſure of 


ſeeing, the world has as great a ſhare 
in her preſent ſatisfaction, as her friend- 
ſhip for you. This girl ſometimes 


frights me, without being able to ſay,” 
that 1 as yet perceive any vice in her; 


ſhe 
4 
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ſhe has a vivacity, a haſtineſs, which 
ſhews a very fiery temper. Burt I rely, 


abſolutely on your care, to make the 
moſt of her character, 


Adieu, again, my deareſt daughter. 


eee eee eee eee THT 
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The MAkchlovzss pe * to Ma- 
dame pu MonT1zk, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


I Have received a letter from my ſiſter, 
dated from St. Jean de Morienne : 
She has borne the fatigues of the jour- 
ney ſurprizingly well, and will paſs 
Mount Cenis to-morrow in the fiueſt 
ſeaſon. At the foot of the mountain 
ſhe will find the marquis's old valet de 
chambre, who will take care to provide 
is E 3 her 
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her the moſt expert chairmen, ſo that 
you may be at eaſe on that head. 


We have been in a continual whirl 
here, which has ſcarcely left me a mo- 
ment for reflection. I cannot, however, 
help making ſome, by ſtealth, about 
the ſtir which is made to pleaſe the new 
queen. Twenty women, whom ] ſcarce 
know, load me with careſſes, praiſes, 
and even truſt me with their ſecrets, 
becauſe that princeſs honours me with 
her favour. I might have been impoſed 
upon by theſe deceitful women; but, 
thanks to the pains they took to hurt 
each other, I have ſeen them un- 
maſqued. I have a boundleſs inclina- 
tion for you, ſaid one of them to me, 
ſome days ago, and therefore, as a 
friend, I will acquaint you with the 
characters of a thouſand women, to 
whom if you grant your friendſhip, it 
will be highly prejudicial to you ; and 


IEP ſhe began a hiſtory, in 
which 


{ 
4 
| 
4 
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which ſhe took care to inform me, that 
thoſe ſhe' was caluminating, had ſpoke 


diſreſpectfully of me. It was to no 
purpoſe to tell her, that I deſpiſed ſuch 


things, and had no curioſity relating 
to other people's actions, nothing could 
ſtop her tongue, and, I think, ſhe would 
have talked till this time, if one of 
thoſe, whoſe picture ſhe had juſt drawn, 


had not interrupted our converſation. 


They embraced each other, with the 
greateſt ſhew of cordiality, and the 
latter remaining miſtreſs of the field, in 
her turn drew a picture of her friend, 


with a pencil __ d in _ 


I own to you, dear Mother, it r gave 


me great pain to hear ſo much ſlander, 


It was of no uſe to appear unattentive, 
diſpleaſed, and indifferent: Poſſeſſed 
with the pleaſure of maligning their 


rivals, they did not ſuſpect the pain 
they gave me. Why did not I can- 


didly tell them, once for all, that 1 
. E 4 am 
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am a Chriſtian, and that charity does 
Not permit me to liſten to ſuch ſlander ? 


But it is not only in this reſpect that 
my ears are put to the rack; purity of 
manners is not better treated, in this 
country, than charity. A virtuous wo- 
man, ſaid an old libertine, ſome days 
ago, is one, who, preſerving outward 
appearances, has managed her matters 
ſo well, that the public has never come 
to the knowledge of her frailties; avoid 
the ſcandal, and you avoid the crime; 
I muſt confeſs it is a little troubleſome, 
added he, ſhe . muſt conſtrain herſelf, 
extremely, the firſt years of her appear- 
ance in the world, in order to gain a 
good reputation; under the ſhelter of 
which, ſhe may, in the ſequel, make 
herſelf amends for the inconveniencies 
ſhe was forced to undergo. In a word, 
my dear mother, the marquis did not 
deceive me, when he told me, that there 
were four theological virtues at Turin, 

namely, 
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namely, faith, hope, charity, and hy- 
pocriſy. This laſt is in great requeſt 
here; the men having a dagger in one 
hand, and their beads in the other. 


I have nothing to tell you of the 
count : The diſſipation cauſed by the 
feaſts which ſucceed one another, and 
the duties of his employment, do not 
permit him to ſee me often, and when 
he can ſteal a few maments, he behaves 
in ſuch a manner, as to give me no 
cauſe for complaint. I admire with 
what juſtneſs you foretold his conduct! 
But I am too well informed of it to be 
duped by it. I cannot finiſh my letter, 
the marquis having ſent to let me know 
that he is bringing me company. 


Indeed, dear madam, there are very 
ſingular cuſtoms in this country: Lou 
will never gueſs the reaſon for which 
they made me leave off writing. It was 
to give me a loyer in form, who, under 

E 5 the 
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the name of Ciciſbẽ, is aſſiduouſſy to fol- 
low and ſerve me, more diligently than 
a valet de chambre: He is to wear my 
livery, to uſher me to the play, the 
opera, and other public places, and to 
take care that I am commodiouſly ſeat- 
ed. As to the marquis, he is out of the 
queſtion: They ſay it is ſcandalous to 
ſee us together; we ſet a bad example, 
which they are far from following in 
truth; but they cannot take too many 


precautions, they ſay, to prevent ſuch 
irregularities being introduced to ſo- 
ciety, as a huſband ought to be with his 
wife, only in the night. At firſt I took 
all this only as railtery, but they told 
me ſeriouſly, that there was no lady but 
had a Ciciſbe. When, the marquis per- 
ceiving my embatraſment to make this 
ridiculous choice, officioufly named to 
me the count, to. act in that character. 
I muſt confeſs, that my blood curdled 
at this propoſal: And I do not know 


but I might have been guilty of ſome 


indi- 
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indiſcretion, in endeavouring to extri- 
cate myſelf from this embarraſment, had 
not the count generouſly refuſed the 
office, under the pretence of being en- 
gaged. The very moment he pro- 
nounced thoſe words, he gave me a 
look, which too plainly informed me, 
that the motive for his refuſal, was only 
to avoid giving me diſpleaſure, 


The marquis complaining of his diſ- 
appointment, told me, it was then, my 
buſineſs to make ſo important a choice, 
and deſired I would preſent a ribbon to 
the perſon I would chuſe for my knight. 
I then took the ribbon from my noſegay, 
and getting up, ſmiling, I fixed it to 
the marquis's hat, ſaying, I was likewiſe 
engaged, and expected, as well as the 
count, to have the privilege of abiding 
by my choice. I kept up the pleaſantry, 
and matters ſtopped here, as they then 
tell upon the count for his ſecret en- 


gagement, which gave him room to ex- 
E 6 plain 
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plain his ſentiments z which he did, 
with an energy, that convinced me he 
is far from being cured. 


What would have been the conſe- 
quence, if he had given into the mar- 
quis's folly, and had laid me under a 
neceſſity of ſeeing, and hearing him 
every moment? But, admire my ſitu- 
ation ; I look for motives for his re- 
fuſal, which diminiſh the value of the 
ſacrifice he has made me. I would in 
no wiſe be obliged to him, and I am 
ſorry that I muſt be pleaſed with whet 
he has done. Good God! how happy 
was I at Chambery. And ſuch, who 
(addicted intirely to their duty) are not 
under the conſtraint I am, may bleſs 
their ſtars for their good fortune. 


LET- 
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we bang X1I. 


Madame DU. A, to the Max- 
culox Ess, her daughter. 


Dear Child. 


ou will now think my notions of 
morality much relaxed. _I decide 
in favour of the Ciciſbe ; and ] had al- 
moſt, in concert with your huſband, no- 
minated the count for that office. Do 
not, however, condemn me upon ap- 
pearances, and imagine that I adviſe you 
to admit a lover : No, thoſe two kinds 
of animals, are of very different ſpecies, 
for it was never known, that the former 
ever became the favourite of the lady 
to whom he devoted himſelf. And 
therefore, the moſt jealous huſband, 
ſees with * greateſt tranquility, the 
aſſiduities 
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aſſiduities of the Ciciſbe, and would be 
pointed at if he ſhould take offence on 
that account. The chevalier de Matha 
was not better acquainted with thoſe 
uſages and cuſtoms than you are: He 
was, by accident, with the huſband of 
the lady whoſe livery he wore: When, 
the huſband beginning his diſcourſe 
with theſe words, /ince you are my wife's 
lover, was ſuddenly interrupted by the 
chevalier, who ſwore by all that was 
good and facred it was calumny. So 
much the worſe for you, replyed the 
| huſband, angrily, it is not fit for me 
to boaſt of my wife ; but I can fay with- 
out vanity, that there are few women at 
court who are more deſerving the aſſi- 
duities of a gentleman, and you may 
make a worſe choice. Ho ! Sir, replied 
the chevalier, be not angry, I will be 
your wife's lover, if you will have it ſo. 
It ſhall not be ſaid we quarrel on that 
account. You, my dear daughter, are 
in the ſame ſituation as the chevalier 
was: 
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was: You ought to accept of a Ciciſbe, 
and like him, . ſay to the marquis, It 
ſhall not be ſaid we quarrel on that 


account. 


Jam a little more embaraſſed to de- 
cide the other caſe on which you have 
conſulted me. Decency does not per- 
mit you to impoſe ſilence on people, 
though they are beneath you; but no- 
thing hinders, that in their preſence, 
you dexterouſly introduce a diſcourle on 
ſlander; and then, you may eaſily ex- 
preſs the diſlike you have for that vice. 
Continue always to ſhew them, by your 
inattentive, and uneaſy behaviour, the 
little pleaſure you receive from a recital 
of the failings of others; and, by de- 


grees, they will underſtand that dumb 
language. 


You have yet ſeen nothing with re- 
gard to the hypocriſy that reigns at 
Turin. Religion is a maſque, under 
which they endeavour to conceal the 


moſt 
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moſt criminal actions. Your father 
made ſome abode in that country, and 
knows the Piedmonteſe perfectly well. 
What a great difference is there between 
the manners of theſe, and your honeſt 
Savoyards ? And there is, indeed, a real 
antipathy between the two nations; 
who, tho' under the ſame dominion, 
are divided more by the contrariety of 
their ſentiments, than by the moun- 
tains which ſeparate them. 


Your ſiſter, who muſt be by this time 
with you, wrote to me from the No- 
valaiſe : From the account ſhe gives of 
her journey, ſhe ſeems, excuſe me, 
more couragious than you, and is much 
pleaſed with the care of her conductor, 
1 will not ſay, I recommend that child to 
you ; for, being throughly perſuaded 
that ſhe will be the ſame in your hands, 


as in my own, I am perfectly eaſy on 
that account. 


I have 
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I have juſt received a letter from 
Nancy *, with which you may make 
your court to the queen. Mr. de la 
Galiſiere has taken poſſeſſion of it in 
the name of the king of Poland. The 
church on this occaſion, rung ſo with 
the lamentations of the people, that Te 
Deum, which was ſung to muſic, could 
ſcarce be heard. Even thoſe who took 
the oaths of allegiance, could not re- 
ſtrain their tears, but took for their text 
the general affliction, and told la Gali- 
ſiere, that the grief of the people for 
loſing their princes, was a ſure evidence 
of their attachment to their maſters, of 
which they would always give proofs 
to his majeſty the king of Poland, now 
actually duke of Loraine and Bar. 


That prince is the fitteſt man in the 
world to comfort them: I had the ho- 


nour to pay my duty to him in my laſt 
* A fortified city in France. 
Journey z 
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journey; I never ſaw a more popular 
man, his ſervants look upon him as their 
tather, and he treats them like his chil- 
dren ; not diſdaining to enter into the 
minuteſt enquiry on what relates to 
them, with an air of goodneſs, which 
wins their hearts. If the great would 
deſcend a little ſometimes, on proper 
occaſions, they would find their account 
in it ; for that reſpect which is founded 
on love, is very pleaſing, as well as 
very ſolid. You are ſenſible of it, my 
dear child, and will be more ſo every 
day, if you continue to bear in mind, 
that nothing, in reality, diſtinguiſhes 
you from your inferiors : They are 
form'd like you, and may openly ſhew 
you ſome reſpe& on account of your 
grandeur ; but they know how to make 
themſelves amends, and reduce you to 
your proper place, if you do not ſurpaſs 
them in virtue, as well as in the gifts 
of fortune. 


Your 
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Your ſiſter had yeſterday an excellent 
leſſon given her on this ſubje& : The 
little gentlewoman is haughty, and gave 
herſelf airs, to ſome of her companions; 
one of them told her, pretry ſharply, 
You are in the right, miſs, to take upon 
you ; we ſhall, to be ſure, be always 
your moft humble ſervants, for cer- 
tainly there will be a great many poſt- 
chaiſes broke down, in bringing mar- 
quiſes to marry into your family. I was 
pleaſed with the ſraartneſs of the rebuke, 
and made a preſent to her, who had ſo 
effectually humbled the girl's pride. 
The next day, the father came to aſk 
pardon for his daughter's rudeneſs, and 
brought with him the child, who 1s but 
twelve years old, and who, weeping, 
told me, ſhe was ſorry ſhe had ſpoken 
amiſs : ſhe added, with an effuſion of 
heart which charmed me, that it was not 
becauſe ſhe was ſorry to ſee the mar- 


chioneſs become a great lady, ſhe wiſh- 
ed, 
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ed, with all her heart, ſhe was a queen, 
for ſhe was a very good lady, and was 
never proud. Nature explain'd itſelf 
in this poor child. If ſhe had had more 
Judgment, ſhe would not have expreſſed 
herſelf in the manner ſhe did to your 
lifter, but, certainly ſhe would have 
thought the ſame. Adieu, my dear, Tay 
nothing of this to your ſiſter , ſhe 
would then, be upon her guard, and 1 
would have you ſee her in puris na- 


turalibus. 
I am, Ge. 


* % . F HR I CH U Ur $$ ir Ge 
L E TT ER XIII. 

The Marcnioness pe * * ®,, to Ma- 

dame pu MoxrIER, her mother, 


Dear Mother, 
1 AM quite proud to be in ſome mea- 
ſure in the ſame ſituation with the 
celebrated Voiture: My father requires 


of me a deſcription of Turin: They 
had 
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had aſked of him a deſcription of the 
Valtelin, and he could never decide 
whether the court was before the ſtone 
ſteps, or the ſteps before the court, 1 
am exactly in the ſame ſituation, and 
hope my father will permit me to bring 
myſelf off pretty near in the ſame man- 
ner, without giving any particular de- 
ſcription, and that he will be pleaſed I 
ſhould recal ro his mind in general, 

that one ſees here almoſt as many pa- 
laces, as houſes ; that the churches are 
magnificent ; that they ſerve as a the- 
atre for the ladies to diſplay their fi- 
nery in; as a place of rendezvous for 
lovers, and of retreat for aſſaſſins. What 
I write to you is ſtrictly true: Two 
days ago I went with the queen to the 


Carmelites, and ſaw, upon the ſteps of 
the church, a kind of tent, from whence, 


came out a ſpectre, covered with rags, 
who threw-himſelf at the queen's feet. 
The princeſs, altho' ſne had been ap- 
prized of it, was ſeiz'd with terror; 


judge 
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judge of mine, at the ſight of a man 
whoſe crimes, if I may uſe the ex- 
preſſion, are written on his forehead, 


The trade of this man is to aſſaſſinate 
any perſon whom a revengeful Pied- 
monteſe has a deſire to get rid of, and 
as that deſire is pretty common, amongſt 
them, this wretch does not want em- 
ployment. They aſſure me, that he 
makes no ſcruple to quit his aſylum, in 
order to lend his hand to thoſe who re- 
quire it: And that he is the moſt noted 
man in the city for this execrable bu- 


ſineſs. 


The queen conceived the utmoſt hor- 
ror at at the monſter, and ſaid ſhe ſhould 
think herſelf guilty of a crime, if ſhe 
interceded ſor him. Is it poſſible, that 
religion can ſerve as a pretext for not 
puniſhing ſuch a man? And that 
under its umbrage, he can be permitted 


to live in the commiſſion of ſuch crimes ? 
They 


# . 
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They have here imputed to me, as a 
fault, my opinion on this head, and I 
diſpleaſed an old Piedmonteſe lady, who 
would more readily ſuffer our moſt 
holy myſteries, to be attacked, than the 
freedom of the altars. I had ſaid, it 
would be but juſt to drag the villain 
from the aſylum he had prophaned, 
and put him to death. She aſked me, 
if I ſhould have the heart to give“ 
him up to juſtice, in caſe it was in 
my power ſo to do? I thought I could 
readily have anſwered, Yes. But, when 
I repreſented to myſelf the wretch at 
my diſpoſal, it ſeemed that my horror 
diminiſhed, to give place to compaſſion. 
I ſhould not be ſorry he were puniſhed, 
but find I ſhould have ſome repug- 
nance to give him up myſelf, to the 
chaſtiſement he deſerves. 


Explain to me, dear mother, whence 
ariſe in me ſuch contradictory ſenti- 
ments: 
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ments: but yet which were the opinion 
adopted by all the company, to whom 
I communicated them. Does the firſt 
offend againſt humanity ? and is the ſe- 
cond a weakneſs, and contrary tojuſtice ? ? 


But I have ſtopped too long upon fo 
difagreeable a ſubject, and ought to 
give you an account of a concert, with 
which we were 'entertained, in that 
church. The muſick was excellent, and 
the voices, the fineſt I ever heard ; but 
the place to me ſeemed very unfit for 
ſuch a diverſion, as it occaſioned much 
irreverence ; the houſe of the Lord 
ought to be a houſe of prayer ; but 
here the applauſes given to the per- 
formers was ſo loud and tumultuous, that 
no one ſeemed to imagine he came there 
to adore the ſupreme being. I vainly 
endeavoured to do it, I was pointed at, 
and was officiouſly talked to every 
moment: Luckily for me, the count 
was of the party, and as there is no 

man 
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man I leſs fear to mortiſy, I told him, 
ſo as to be heard, that I came to church 
to ſay my prayers ; and, therefore, de- 
ſired I might not be diſturbed :. The 
marquis could not help bluſhing at my 
ſpeech, and told me, at our return, 
that II ſhould appear ridiculous : But at 


laſt I made him own I was in the right. 


The evening of the ſame day, the 
marchioneſs of St. G thought fit to 
make a jeſt of what ſhe calls, bigotry. 
The queen, who for good reaſons, does 
not love her, took that occaſion to 
.mortity her, by applauding my beha- 
viour. You cannot imagine what ef- 
tect this produced, nothing could be 
more edifying than our ladies, to-day, 
at church, and the queen could not 
help laughing with me at the metamor- 


Phoſis. 


My ſiſter has had the honour to kiſs 


the queen's hand, this morning, that 
F princeſs 
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princeſs behaved'to her with the great- 
eſt kindneſs, and preſented her to the 

king. I muſt own to you, I was ſur- 
prized at the courage the child ſhewed | 
on the occaſion : The court ſeems to be 
hex native country, and ſhe has nothing 

of that borrowed air, which I cannot in- 
tirely get rid of. In many other reſpects 

ſhe likewiſe behaves very well; but I can- 

'not help trembling for her : She loves the 
world: It ſeems formed to pleaſe her. 
What dangers muſt ſhe not undergo ? 
| 'T do my utmoſt to gain her confidence, 
and I think I ſucceed in it; but that 
-will not hinder me from ſtudying her 
cloſely, to prevent her deceiving me, if 
ſhe ſhould attempt it. 


My huſband loves her beyond ex- 


preſſion, and repeats to her, I think, 
a little too often, that he will make her 


fortune: The poor girl ſeems not to need 

being inſpired with ſuch ſentiments; 

but behaves ſo as if ſhe reckoned on 

4 ; fixing | 
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fixing here, Ionly gueſs at her diſpo- 
ſition, for I aſſure you, I have no room 


to complain of her conduct: And na- 
ture has no diſguiſe at her age. 


We are to go to-day to a French 
play, for the firſt time; a tragedy is to 
be acted, which they. tell me is very 
affecting. My huſband ſays, he ſhall 
have great pleaſure in obſerving us, and 
aſſures me, I ſhall not be able to re- 
ſtrain my tears; I can ſcarce believe 
the illuſion of the repreſentation, * 
have ſuch an effect, 


I am, &c. 


F 2 "LEY. 
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LETTER XIV. 


Madame DU MonTies, to the Mar- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


YOU have reaſon, my dear, to be 
ſcandalized at the ſtrange abuſe, 
which reigns in Italy, on account of 
the privilege of the altars; aſking the 
Piedmonteſe ladies pardon, if it was in 
my power, there ſhould be no aſylum 
which could ſecure from the hands of 
Juſtice, a monſter, like him, you have 
deſcribed in your letter. A miracle 
muſt -be wrought to convert fuch a 
man: And, as you have obſerved, by 
giving him his life, you only turniſh 
him with an opportunity of multiply. 
ing his crimes; not to mention, that 
you, in ſome meaſure become an ac- 
| complice, 
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complice, in the crimes he continues to 
commic. However, ſpight of all theſe 
reaſoas, I do not know whether I could 
refit the inclination of ſaving the life 
of a criminal, were it in my power : 
Humanity is affected, when we conſider, 
a wretch, on the point of ſuffering a 
puniſhment, tho* due to his crimes 
and we ſtill hope, he may happily re- 
turn to virtue. I am, nevertheleſs, per- 
ſuaded that it is a weakneſs; but as it 
is mine, and that of all good people, I 
will endeavour to juſtify it by an ex- 
ample. 


Laſt year I was in the country, with 
a prieſt, more than fourſcore years old,. 
who gave me the following relation. 


That, about forty years ago, he was 
called upon to prepare a highwayman 
for death; with whom he was cloſely 
ſhut up in a liitle“*; and, whillt he was 

* A place appointed for the reception of 
condemned perſons. 


F 3 exerting 
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exerting his utmoſt perſuaſion to excite 
him to repentance for his crime, the 

man appeared to be ſo inattentive, that 

he ſcarce liſtened to him. Dear friend, 
laid the prieſt to him, do you not con- 
ſider, that in a few hours you muſt 
appear before God? What then can 

take off your mind from an affair of ſo 
great importance to you? You are in 

the right, father, ſaid the robber; but I 
cannot get it out of my head that it is 

in your power to ſave my life; and 

that thought has entirely diverted me 

from the matter in hand. What can I 
do to ſave your life? anſwered the 

prieſt; and tho' it were in my power, 

ought I to riſque the doing it, and 

thereby give you an opportunity of ac- 

cumulating your crimes? If nothing 

elſe prevents you, rejoined the criminal, 

you may depend upon my promiſe, I 

have ſeen death too near me, to expoſe 

my {elf to its terrors again. 


The 
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The prieſt, in ſhort, did, what you 
you and I ſhould have done on the like 
occaſion ; he ſuffered himſelf to be pre- 
vailed upon, and now nothing remain- 
ed but to know how it could be accom- 
pliſhed. The chapel they were in was 


| lighted but by one window, which was 


near the roof, and above fifteen" feet 
from the floor. You have nothing to 
do, faid the robber, but to fet your 
chair on the altar, which you ſee is 
portable; do you get up on the chair, 
and I will mount on your ſhoulders, 
from whence, I may ſecurely get upon 
the roof, and then leave the reſt to me. 
The prieſt gave into the contrivance, 
and afterwards ſat compoſedly in his 
chair, having firſt reſtored the altar to 
its place. 


At the end of about three hours, the 
hangman, who grew impatient, knock- 
ed at the door, and aſked the prieſt 

F 4 what 
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what was become of the criminal. He 
was certainly an angel aniwered the ec- 
cleſiaſtic, gravely z for on the word of a 
prieſt, he went out at that window. 
The hangman fearing to loſe the wages 
of death, aſked the father, if he jeſted 
or not ? and being anſwered in the ne- 
gative, ran to inform the judges of it, 
They came to the chapel, when the 
good man keeping his ſeat, ſhewed 
them the window, and aſſured them, on 
his conſcience that the criminal fled 


thro? it; and that he had almoſt recom- 


mended- himſelf to him, as taking him 
for an angel; but added, that if he 
was a criminal, he was not appointed 
to be his keeper. The magiſtrates could 
not help ſmiling at the gravity of the 
prieſt; and having wiſhed the high- 
wayman a good journey they departed. 


About twenty years after the father 
going over the Ardennes, miſſed his 
road, towards the cloſe of the evening: 

A 
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A peaſant having examined him very 
attentively, aſked where he was going, 
and aſſured him, the road he was about 


to take was very dangerous; and add- 


ed, that if he would follow him, he 
would bring him to a farm, which was 
not far off, where he might paſs the 
night ſafely. The father was greatly 
embarraſſed, as the curioſity the man 
had ſhewed in examining his perſon, 
had filled him with ſuſpicion : But, con- 
{idering, that if he had any evil de- 
ſigns againſt him, he could not eſcape, 
he, trembling, followed him. His 
fear was of no long duration : He per- 
ceived the farm of which the peaſant 
had ſpoke; and the man, who was 
maſter of it, on his entrance, bid his 
wife kill the beſt capon in their yard, 
and treat his gueſt well. 


Whilſt they were preparing ſupper, 
the peaſant came in, followed by eight 
children: And faid to them, Children, 

F 5 | thank 
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thank this good father; but for him, 
you had not been in this world, nor I 
neither, for he ſaved my life. The 
prieſt, ſurprized at what he heard, and 
looking ſtedfaſtly on the man, recol- 
lected the features of the robber whom 
he had aſſiſted in making bis eſcape, 
He was loaded with the carreſſes and 
thanks of the whole family; and when 
he was alone, with the peaſant, the fa- 
ther aſked him by what chance he was 
ſo well ſettled. I have kept my pro- 
miſe, ſaid the robber; for being re- 
ſolved to lead an honeſt life, I begged 
my bread to this place, where I was 
born; I hired my ſelf a ſervant to the 
maſter of this farm, and having gained 
his favour, by my honeſty and diligence, 
he gave me his daughter in marriage, 
who was his only child. God has bleſſ- 
ed my endeavours : I have laid up ſome 
little matter, which I will readily yield 
up to your diſpoſal ; and ſhall now die 
fatisfied, fince I have ſeen you, and 
| have 
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have an opportunity of ſhewing you, my 
gratitude, 


The prieſt thanked him, and ſaid, 
he was ſufficiently paid for the ſervices 
he had done him, ſince he had made fo 
good uſe of the life he had been the 
means of preſerving. He would ac- 
cept of nothing that was offered him, 
but conſented, at the farmer's requeſt, 
to ſtay ſome days longer with him, by 
whom he was treated in the moſt friend- 
ly manner. At his departure, the pea- 
ſant courteouſly offered him the uſe of 
one of his horſes to finiſh his journey, 


and did not leave him till he had paſſ- 


ed all the dangerous ways, which were 
very numerous in that part of the 
country. | 


This, dear child, is an example pro- 
per to juſtify our weakneſs : But twen- 
ty others might be cited, which prove, 
that the gallows ſeldom miſſes its prey; 

F 6 and 
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and that ſuch ſort of people are arte 
ſeldom reformed. 


I have often made the like refleftions 

with you, on account of the feſtivals 
given in churches; nothing is more 
proper to elevate the heart, to God, 
than muſic; but ſuch is the lot of the 
beſt uſages, which have any relation to 
the pleaſures, of the ſenſes, that we for- 
get the end for which they were in- 
ſtituted, and confine ourſelves only to 
the pleaſure they yield us. As to the 
reſt, I cannot blame your conduct on 
that occaſion ; you are a chriſtian, and 
ought never to bluſh for appearing to 
be ſo In ee of the world. 


I am not ſurpriz'd at what you tell 
me of your ſiſter ; ſhe has a big heart, 
and, ſince your marriage, has always 
thought nothing to be above her reach: 
In other reſpects, her character is very 
well, and I hope you may be able to 

make 
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make ſome advantage of that defect, 
which the world calls greatneſs of mind, 
but which is, really nothing more than 


true pride, I ſhould not voluntarily, 


have expoſed her to the dangers of the 
world, were it not my greateſt devotion 
to abandon all things to the guidance 
of providence. I ſhould think myſelf 
guilty of a crime in oppoling its diſpo- 
litions; and, I ſay to you, again, it 
furniſkes us with grace, proper, for the 
condition it deſtines us to: I therefore 
revere its orders. It was providence 
diſpoſed your huſband's heart in favour 
of that child, let us not intermeddle 
with what he will do in her favour, but 
let us endeavour to guard her againſt 
the dangers of the ſtate to which God 
calls her. That perſon is ſacred in the 
midſt of a court, who would have miſſed 


of ſalvation in the ſolitude of a cloyſter, 


if ſhut up there without a proper vo 
cation. , 


You 


| 
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' You depend too much on your phi- 
loſophy, when you imagine you ſhall 
not be affected with grief at the hear- 
ing of a good tragedy. I have laugh'd 
often at my folly, but yet, at the time, I 
wept as heartily as another. Your {tory 
will be the ſame. You will weep, my 
dear child, tho* you will laugh at your 
weakneſs when you return, I have 
thought many times on the uſe which 
might be made of the theatre, for the 
correction of manners: Certainly there 
might be derived from it, very power- 
ful means to incline us to virtue; yet, 
authors, ſeem to have forgot that good 
end and purpoſe of the drama. — But, 
I ſhall ſay no more to you on this ſub- 
ject, for fear of prejudicing you, and I 
would know your ſentiments, before I 
tell you mine. 


I am, &c. 


LE T- 
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The Marx cnioness DE * * to Madame 
pu MonT1zr, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


OU will doubtleſs pardon my fi- 
lence, when you ſhall know the 
ſtrange accident which occaſioned it. 


The day I was to go to the play, I 
was taken ſo ill that it was fear'd I 
ſhould miſcarry. My phyſician forbid 
my going abroad. And as the mar- 
quis was engaged to wait on the coun- 
teſs of St. G—, to the houſe, he was 
obliged to leave me alone, and deſired 
the count to keep me company. The 
latter, having by a look, made me ſen- 
ſible of the greatneſs of the ſacrifice he 

Was 
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was about to offer, told the marquis he 
thought I ſtood. in need of repole, and 
that it would be proper to leave me at 
liberty to take it. I inſiſted ſtrongly that 
my huſband ſhould follow that advice, 
and the count accompanied him to the 
play. I had been in bed all the day, 
and finding myſelf much better, I got 
up, about eleven o'clock at night, 
pleaſed with the notion of ſurprizing 
the marquis at his return. Madame de 
St. G— was engaged after the play, ſo 
I knew he would return as ſoon as it 
was over. The count, who was alſo to 
ſup with madame de St. G—, found 
the means to get rid of his engagement, 
under the pretext of keeping my huſ- 
band company. The marquis being 
uneaſy, on my account, they did not 
ſtay fer the entertainment, but left the 
houſe the moment the play was over : 
The ſervants, who did not expect them 
ſo ſoon, were not at the playhouſe door, 
ſo that they returned without attendance, 
About 
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About a hundred paces from. our 
houſe, they were attacked by ſeven men 
in maſques, whom they took at firſt for 
robbers, but, one of them, crying out 
to the count that he ſhould retire, for 
their buſineſs was with the marquis 
alone, they then knew them to be 
aſſaſſins. I cannot, my dear mother, 
help doing-the count juſtice, far from 
thinking of his own ſafety in ſo une- 
qual a combat, he ſeemed to be concern- 
ed only for that of the marquis; and 
his aſſiſtance was the more efficacious, 


as the aſſaffins ſeemed unwilling to hurt 
him. 


My huſband, on his part, was re- 
ſolved to ſell his liſe dearly ; the place 
was unfrequented, and having little 
reaſon to hope for ſuccour, they fought 
deſperately, and ſoon fetch'd down three 
of the aſſailants; the others, either 
wounded, or intimidated, took to flight. 

The 
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The count and my huſband being come. 
to our houſe, ſent their ſervants to cauſe, 
the bodies to be carried away: And 
the marquis, having been informed, 
that I was riſen, ordered, that no De 


ſhould ſay a word of the adventure, 


and came up with his friend into my 
chamber. I perceived an alteration in 
my huſband, and thought he was diſ. 
pleaſed at my riſing; but I was ſoon 
undeceived : He requeſted me to go to 
bed again, immediately, ſaying, they 


would ſup by my bedſide. He was 


about to go out of the room with his 
friend, to leave me at liberty to undreſs 
myſelf, and purpoſed to employ that 
time in taking proper meaſures, in re- 
lation to the accident, I was then fit- 


ting in an eaſy chair, and rifing, as they 


were going out, my ſnuff-box fell down : 
The count haſtily approached to pick 
it up, and the inſtant he was giving it 
to me, he reeled, and fell down at my 
feet. The marquis, and one of my 
women, 
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women, who was in the chamber, ran 
immediately to his aſſiſtance, and un- 
buttoned his coat to give him air. When, 
judge you of my fright, the count's 
ſhirt was all over blood. He had, 
been wounded, but from the heat of 
the combat, had not been ſenſible of it. 
The great coat he had on, (for'rhe 
weather was cold) had prevented our 
perceiving the quantity of blood he 
had loſt; nor did he even know it him-- 
ſelf, for, as he afterwards told us, he at- 
tributed his weakneſs to the motion 
cauſed by the engagement. 


My huſband, with the afliſtance of 
the ſervant, laid the count on my bed, 
and bid me not be frightened, for he 
knew the cauſe of the accident. By this 
time the ſervants were all come up, for 
I had almoſt broke my bell to pieces 
with ringing it. They put the count 
into my bed, and it was ſome time be- 
fore he recovered his ſenſes ; but a ſur- 

geon, 
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geon, who was inſtantly. ſent for, hav- 
ing ſearched his wound, aſſured us it 
was not dangerous. 


N huſband now found himſelf ob- 
liged to tell me what had happened, but 
kindly conceal'd from me, that, which 
would have given me the greateſt in- 
quietude. He ſaid, they had been at- 
tacked by two robbers, whom they had 
put to flight. 


The count now began to recover his 
ſenſes: Bur, as the firſt ſurgeon was 
brought, only becaufe he was neareſt at 
hand, another, afterwards was fetched, 
very eminent in his profeſſion, who, 
finding the count in a fever, took the 
marquis aſide, and told him, he was 
afraid his friend had been wounded 
with a poiſoned weapon: He was con- 
firmed in that opinion, after having 
examined the wound, and told us, there 
were no hopes of ſaving his life, but 


by 
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by immediately cutting off his acm, 


to prevent the poiſon from ſpreading. 
And, before the arrival of two of his 


brethren, who were ſent for, on his re- 
queſt, he bound up the arm-above the 
wound, and gave the patient a arg 
quantity of Theriaca. 


This circumſtance of poiſon, opened 
my eyes. . The marquis, then own'd 
to me the whole truth. And, now, I 
was divided betwixt my fears for my 
huſband's future ſafety, and compaſſion. 
for the preſent ſituation of the poor 
count, who had ſo generouſly ſaved my 
- Huſband's life, at ſuch extreme hazard 
of his own. That generous friend, 
more regardful of my happineſs, than 
his own condition, told me, in few 
words, that though the event ſhould 
occaſion his death, yet he thought him- 
ſelf happy in preſerving the life of a 
huſband, ſo worthy of my affection, I 
forgot, in that moment, that it was a 

lover 
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lover who ſpoke to me; and my gra- 
titude had ſuch an n over 
every other conſideration at the time, 
that I could not help ſaying to him, 
Live, my dear count, to partake of my 
friendſhip and eſteem, I. know not which 
of you will, hereafter, be moſt dear to 
me. - 


In the mean time, the three ſurgeons 
had a conſultation : As the wound 
was only in the fleſhy part of the arm, 
they agreed it would be ſufficient to 

ſcarify the part about the wound, which 
was executed upon the ſpot. They 
would have had me to retire, but I 
earneſtly deſired to be preſent at the 
operation. The count bore it with a 
ſurpriſing reſolution : He looked at me 
often, and ſeemed to ſay, he was pleaſed 
with ſuffering on ſuch an occaſion, I 
did not go to bed *till they aſſured me 
there was the greateſt reaſon to hope for 
his recovery; and my huſband ſat up 
£6 | the 
”» 


A YOUNG LADY. 119 
the reſt of the night, and a terrible one 
it was to the poor count, for they had 
applied to the wound, medecines to ex- 
pel the poiſon, which gave him in- 
credible pain. For my part, I could not 
ſhut my eyes the whole night, and my 
uneaſineſs continued to the time of 
their firſt dreſſing the wound in the 
morning; when the ſurgeons aſſured me 
the patient”s life was out of danger. 


My huſband was, now, ia a condition 
to examine into the ſituation of the 
three aſſaſſins, whom they had left upon 
the ſpot. Thoſe wretches, he found, 
had been carried to the hoſpital. But, 
as they were lifeleſs, no information 
could be got of this dreadful adven- 
ture, which gives me e eh un- 
eafineſs The marquis, *tis evident, 
has enemies, and it will be difficult I 
fear, to eſcape their treachery, If 1 
might adviſe, we ſhould inſtantly quit a 


city, which was ſo near being fatal to us, 


I 
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I have made known my opinion to the 
marquis, who laughs at my fears, and 
tells me, he hopes, e er long, to diſ- 
cover thoſe who ſet the aſſaſſins to work. 


Adieu, my dear mother, pray the lord, 
to proportion my ſtrength, to the 


ſtrokes he deſtines for me. 


P. S. I forgot to tell you that the 
marquis is enchanted with my ſiſter's 
affection and compaſſion. He, himſelf, 
informed her of the accident; and ſhe 
no ſooner knew, that he owed his life to 
the count's valour, than ſhe got up with 
the greats il tranſport, and kiſſed the 
patient's hand. This firſt emotion gave 
us all great pleaſure: And my huſband, 
particularly, ſaid, he ſhould never for- 
get it as long as he lived. She is the 
count's nurſe, and never leaves him but 


when decency requires it. 
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Madame b Dy Me u hope 
CHIONESS,, her ee. 


TT 


Dear Child, * 35 


I Shuddered — 3 wes Ana 


and without endeavouring to alarm 

you. about the conſequences of the 
aſſaſſinatian, which had like to have des 
prived: you of your huſband, I ſhall 
hort you to negleæct no precautions, 
for the futute, which priiderice: tari 
dictate to, you. Without doubt, the 
marquis 5s enemies, and they may 
poſlibly take more certain meafures to 
deſtroy him poiſon, for example. Let 
your huſband uſe the greateſt cir - 
cumſpection on chat account. : Ler 
him eat only in ſafe houſes, and rake 
no refreſhment in public Places. But, 
my d, aſter having done all in your 
12447 G own 
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own power, throw yourſelf into the 
hands of that providence, 'which-ſup- 
ply'd you with ſuccour in the perſon of 
the count, who, in ſo unexpected a 
manner, accompanied your huſband 
the night he was attacked. That cir- 
cumſtance alone, gives me comfort. 
God watches over the marquis's ſafety. 
What mortal, then, will be able to hurt 
him ? I cannot condemn your having 
ſnewn your gratitude to the count in 
the manner ypu did, T even exhort you 
to continue it. For, ſince all your 
gratitude, is founded on that to your 
huſband, the count can draw no con- 
ſequences from it, but what will be de- 
ſtructive to bis love. This 1 is, perhaps, 
the only means of extinguiſhing the 
paſſion of the poor count, whom I pity, 
and love, with all my heart. Your fa- 
ther has writ to the marquis, to wiſh 
him joy of his eſcape from this danger : 
Jhave added a few lines to his letter, 


and deſire you will reiterate, - what 1 
1 there 
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there beg of: the” marquis, that he wilt 
neg nothing bor his preſetvation : 5 
40 — 4904? 7 1 4. ** T9890 1 atn, E : 
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The n px *-** to Ma: 
dame pu. PR her mother. 
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Dear Mother, 11 e Os 


WE have the' 2 reaſon" in che 
**- world, to return thanks to 


and I take the firſt opportunity of art. 
ing, that I may free you from the un- 
eaſineſs, Tam ſure you mult be rol 
The day after I received your letter, a 
prieſt came to our houſe. and aſked to 
peak with the marquis; and having 
taken him aſide, deſired he would go 
with him, to a man, who was at the 
point of death, and had ſomething of 


7 G 2 im- 
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importance to difcloſe to him. My 
huſband, having impatted what bad 
paſſed, to the count, and to me, we 
were of opinion, he ſhould go with the 
eccleſiaſtic, whom we knew to be a man 
of probity. However we began to be 
greatly alarmed for the marquis's ab- 
ſence ;*fyr he Was. gone almoſt two 
vi 8 n 


r r eren 


1 
8 &# 1 k 


Ackhis return, he ſeemed ee alter- 
ed, and gave us the following account z 
that, the perſon he was Cärfied to, Had 
| but a ſhort time to dive but that not- 

withſtanding tlie change of kis-courfte- 
nance, by-approaching death, he Knew 


him at firſt — 


t \ This young! man; it ſeems, had been 
formerly in the ſervice of the count, 
but is now in that of madame D****, 
a rich and beautiful widow; the mar- 
quis had been her lover, ſeveral years, 
and they had lived together in the great - 


eſt 
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elt. familiarity, even in the huſband's 
life-time, who died during the mar- 
quis's abſence. Tliat lady, who made 
no doubt that he would marry her, 
when he Was at liberty, ſoon informed 
him of her widowhood; and her- letter 
was deliyered to the marquis at Cham: 
bery, ſome. days after our marriage. 
As he had taken a. reſolution to be 
faithful to me, he wrote her an anſwer, 
in which he acquainted her, that he 
had juſt: diſpoſed of his heart as welt 
as his hand. This drove her--almoſt o 
deſpair : But ſhe flattered herſelf, that 
if ſhe could prevail with my huſband to 
viſit her, ſhe ſhould” regain her r 
dency over him 


She was of a rank in life, that requir- 
ed caution in the conduct of this affair: 
He therefore viſited her ſometimes; 
but tho he carefully avoided: ; being! 
alone with her, yet ſhe induſtrĩouſly 
found eee She employed by 

1 3 turns, 
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turns, tears, prayers, and, reproaches, 
but without effect; and. finding ſhe 
had loſt. him beyond all hope of reco- 
very, her ſlighted love was turned into 
the greateſt Ws and Ts een 
he revenged...: ror vdgr brig that e 


A At tn 
Her valet de 3 was c choſe; to 
execute her vengeance on the marquis 
and tho? the wretch was not a novice in 
ſuch crimes, yet he could not find in 
his heart to dip his hands in the blood 
of the count, whom he bad ſerved ; 
and of whom, he never had the leaſt 
cauſe tO complain. He, tberefore, bid 
the count withdraw, and ordered the 
villains, his aſſociates, to ſpare his. old. 
maſter. Doubtleſs by this means, the 
W s life was cava 71 515 N 


' The man, gr: had "60H 1 
ing to make his peace with God, aſk- 1 
ed pardon, a thouſand times, for the 
crime he had committed againſt wy. f 

| huſ- 
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huſband, and by naming his enemy, 
gave him a precaution againſt her rage; 
tor ſhe had ſworn his deſtruction. NM 
huſband comforted the poor dying crea-- 
ture, who-ſeemed under great agonies 
of mind: and having declared he would 
make no.il uſe of what had been diſ- 
cloſed to him, he deſired the fick man 
would permit his depoſition to be taken 
in writing; to which he conſented; 'and 
afterwards ſigned it, as did allo che 
prieſt, ho was preſent at the takin 
the ſame. The marquis having Furz 
niſhed himſelf with this proof, 1 was 
his intent to oblige his e to fign if 
alſo, by threatning to infbrm thequee 

of her crime, if the 'Tefufet!,”* He 155 


fully perſuaded ſhe would not date for 
the — to make an attempt upon 


his perſon, as ſhe well knew ſhe muſt 
be WR for vo ſhould happen. 


. 


Wil he was acquainting us with 
his reſolutions, he received a letter from | 
that wretched woman, She had been 

F G 4 in- 
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informed of his viſit to her accomplice ; 
and having no hope that the marquis 
would. be ſo genercus as to forgive 
her, ſhe. gave herſelf up to deſpair! 
and gpnduded her - letter | with theſe 
words. have deprived you of your 
victim; and the poiſon, which I have 
« this moment taken, will, in few hours, 
put me out of the reach of your ven- 
x geance. J-ſhudAered at the reading 
_ thele lines, and being moved with com- 
Paſſion for the ſoul of this miſerable wo- 
man, 1 begged the marquis would let 

e g immediately to her aſſiſtance. 

Te did not, oppoſe my reſolution ; but 
fearing 1 might be in ſome danger f from 
the fury of a rival, he faid he would ay 
m me chither. 


N e found her lyiog on a couch, her 
looks wild, and deſpair painted in het 
countenance, At fight of me ſhe 
ſcreamed out, and ſaid, are you come 
to inſult, in her laſt moments, a wretch, 
whole, deſtruction you have been the 


T OCCa- 
1 


AYOUNG.LAPY. wa 
occaſion. of d. Well, magam, coatem- 
plate your hangy-work, and Jive hap: 
py with an ingrate, Whoſe life had ne- 
ver been l & 1 (Lig nat put. an cad 
r e 10112 18 1 
1116 1 15 VII IG4D9 
Ine boch expreth. to y the 
conflicts I underwear, in that momente 
Pity gave place to indignation, aud 1 
was tempted tp give un this ſurious 
woman to her fate. But God wasche 
pleaſed ta inſpire, mme, ich i ue | 
which amazes me. I ſas don b bers 
and gently ſqueezing her hand, ul ree 
plied, No, madam I am node rive 
come to inſult your Misfost Hs hRf. 
friend, gome :tÞ,;6ODjure oY Oh kel tabs 
pity on your: foul 35! e marquis 
too, Who has ' forgot your frenzy, is i 
come to aſſure yqui that what, is- paſſed 
ſhall' be bunieg ih blivien: Time lis 
very precious, think, therefgre, -feri» 
ouſly of preſerving your liſe, and, of 


expiating: b. A Tultalle: gagdyct,. the 
G5. crimes 


140 be Hitt ox'y of © 
les 5 a NY paſſion has 
made ke Loni. Nod. 5 You, ma- 
dam, ia this unhappy 1 woman, ' riſing 
on her feat) have any concern for my life? 
| I am thoroughly ſenſible of the great 


» v bo 1219 


enormity fy of m my guilt, and conjure you, 


to leave me to Pony for i it by m1 death, 
T. n, turning to my huſband { 1 did 
not know my rival, ſaid ſhe, whe! Tin- 
tended. | to deprive her of your heart. 


| 

| 

0 

ö | Rug Ns liveto make her happy. 
f 

| 

| 


F Y or "mie, | rgivenneſs,, both from hear 

ves and Jou, is all I now can wiſh for, 
And my ' repentance, I hope, is equal 
to my fault. Here I ſuffered her to pro- 
ceed no farther ; for having in my poc- 
ket all forts of antidotes againſt poiſon, 
which 1 have had the precautton 1 to car. 
Ty abour 1 me ever ſince I received your 
laſt letter, I 1 preſſed her to take that 
Which was Eitel for her, to which ſhe 
conſented, and the remedy was applied 
juſt time enough to ſaye her life. But 
W two days ſhe ſuffered. inexpli- 
2 \ cable 


— 
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cable torture. I never left her, o 
thoſe moments which the paſſed wth a 
prieſt ſhe had ſent for, and who' was 
highly fatisfied with her contrition. AI 
cannot expreſs her gratitude to me. 
Yeſterday, according to my cuſtom, 
1 went to paſs the afternoon. with ber; 
ſhe appeared to be thoughtful, and ge. 
fired me to leave her K aſſuring 
me 1 had nothing, to fear —_ her fry 


4 g 
This morning. I 8 * tex it 


Lom her, which, was ſo (peed, wh 
her tears, as to be ſcarce le gible. : 
therein deplored her ill, ace. 2 
ꝛerms capable of ſoftening, the. heart 7 
E barbarian. If the ſage ecclefiall 
who was her guide, bad . not, ſhe fa 
moderated the effects of her repentance, 
ſhe would have publiſhed , her crimes, 
and expoſed. herſelf to the puniſhimenc 
the deſerved. | 


4 
ti 


el * * # . * ” 8 
' 7 


238 - The Hisronr ef 


lit» a6 "4"; 01 $11” 
She is n . Capi to em 
them in an auſtere retirement, and the 
greateſſi -Jaczifice he makes to God, 
38s: to, be, ſaparated from me; but that 
the is not worthy to be in my preſence, 
and is. thoroughly, ſenſible how much 
rea ſon. I have to dread the ſight of her. 
In ſhort, my dear mother, this poor 
woman has left us filled with the ut- 
moſt compaſſion for her. What re- 
flections Has not this adventure oecafion- 
ed me to make? . Surely this woman · a8 
not conſtitutionally cruel z- her heart 
was only ſenſible to tenderneſs, but by 
giving Way to an unhappy paſſion, ſhe 
fell into an abyſs, whence nothing but a 
miracle of the divine merey, could ex- 


tricate 0 . 4 


4 


il WE ELLE things more to ſay 
to you on this head, but I- Hnd my let- 
ter is already too long, and ] muſt ſay 
à word or two of the count, who is ſo 

well 


* 
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well recovered, that he would have re- 
turned to his own houſe; if my huſband 
had ſuffered him, and T'think, he is not 
diſpleaſed to be a little forced on that 
account. Why will he not be content 
with my eſteem, without diſturbing my 
repoſe? I cannot poſſibly be miltaken, 
for his paſſion plainly appears, thro? the 
conſtraint he puts 'on, to conceal it 
from me. I ſincerely pity him, and, 
tho he has given the moſt convincing 
proofs of his affection to my huſband, 
yet, I cannot, without trembling, bo 
a witneſs to the progreſs of fo dange- 
rous a paſſion. It was capable of pro- 
ducing a thorough: change in the affec-, 
tions of the unhappy woman I have 
been ſpeaking of, and why may it not 
have as great an effect on the probity of 
the poor count? God preſerve me from 
the misfortunes, which, eren 
without py foundation. 


Alas! 
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Alas] what is the happineſs of this 
life ? Every thing ſeems to favour my 
wiſhes: 1 excite. the envy of all the wo- 
men of my acquaintance; who propoſe 
my ſituation in life, as a model of what 
each of them would willingly obtain; 
but could they look into my heart, uy 

would there ſee ſuch inquietudes, as 
almoſt rend it in pieces. To all theſe 
troubles is added another, which, if 
my duty to you permitted, 1 would 
willingly conceal from you: My ſiſter 
is ſo altered, that you would hardly 
know her; ; ever ſince the accident hap- 
pened to my huſband, ſhe has loſt all 
her gaiety, and appears thoughtful 
and diſturbed: In vain have I ca- 
reſſed her, in vain queſtioned her ſhe 
lays it all to my huſband's danger, 
which ſhe ſays, ſhe has continually be- 
fore her eyes. Now, tho* I do not 
| know, nor can even gueſs with any cer- 
rainty the cauſe of this alteration, yet 1 
am 
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am of opinion ſhe is not ſincere. I 
ſhould be almoſt inclined to think the is 
in love, tho” ſince this change in her be- 
haviour, we "RAPE ſeen” no gh 


The ren wii obliged to ber 
his attendance at court, we have paſſed 
whole hours, in the count's chamber, 
without ſaying a word; he looks at me, 
and ſighs, I, with downcaſt eyes, la- 
ment his condition. And, my fifter, 
tho” ſhe ſeems quite taken up with her 
work, examines us, however, very F nar⸗ 
rowly, and ſighs in her turn. Perhaps 
I ſhall at laſt diſcoyer the cauſe of her 
melancholy, in the mean time, pray let 
me Ane your opinion. | 1 


— 
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11 E T T E R XVIII. 
Madame DU KR erat to -6his 08 
_ CaoNEss, her daughter, 


7 Told you, my dear, that God has 
been ease to ſet a guard over the 
marquis's life; you ought therefore, 
without relieve. to rely on the care of 
that vigilant and tender father. 
ſhuddered at that part of your r Jet- 
ter in which you deſcribe the conflict 
you were forced to have with nature, 
in the interview you had with your 
enemy. God has given a bleſſing to 
your deſigns: And it muſt be a great 
comfort to you to think, that he has 
been pleaſed to make uſe of you, as the 
inſtrument of bringing her to a due 
ſenſe 


' 
* 


* 
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ſenſe of her condition. I am quite of 
your opinion, that this woman's mind 
was rather weak than wicked, But do 
not miſtake, my dear, that eaſineſs and 
effeminacy of ſoul (if I may be allow- 
ed the expreſſion) is the worſt of all 
diſpoſitions. I am not terrified. if ſome 
evil inclinations appear in perſons of 
ſenſe and reſolution,” as I know their 
ſtruggles will be great, and if they have 
ever ſo little ſenſe of religion, they will 
be in the end victorious. She, on the 
contrary, who is of too eaſy a temper, 
is ſuſceptible of every kind of im- 
preſſion. The violence of her paſſions, 
will furniſh her with ſtrength, and make 
her capable of 'tke greateſt: efforts to 
4 gratify them; vainly, then, will reaſon 
ſhew her the danger, for wanting 
] courage to reſiſt the torrent, ſhe will 
be carried away by it. I could not 
' ſpare this remark, in the hope of ma- 
4 king you eaſy with regard to the count; 


i you have no need to fear him with re- 
| ſpect 
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ſpect to your huſband, and you have 
nothing to do, but 65 keep a ſtrict 
hand on your own heart, * above all 
let me intreat you, not to carry your 
precautions too far. You. fear God, 
and love your huſband, which are two 
fences not eaſily leaped over, more 
eſpecially as your huſband is neither 
fickle nor jealous, And I muſt tell 
you; you will have a third, not ſo diffi- 
cult indeed to be ſurmounted. In 
ſhort, 'you have a rival ſo much the 
more redoutable, as love will make her 
ſearch very narrowly into your ſenti- 
add Hoes ec 


-'I think, my dear, I have found out 
the riddle ; your ſiſter is certainly in 
love with the count. Her attention in 
obſerving you both, is a proof of it: I 
ſay farther, and I am certain of it, ſhe 
has diſcovered the count's regard for 
you But I will not undertake to ſay, 
chat ſhe knows the full extent of her 

affections 
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affections to Him: Her innocence: may 
yet, perhaps, for a confiderable time, 
keep her in ignorance of it, and I think 
it is not all neceſſary to clear up that 
matter to her. But I am amazed, the 
girl ſhould take a fancy to a man, ſo 
much diſproportioned to her in years. 
Perhaps, gratitude for the ſervice he 
did your huſband, and what ſhe ſaw him 
undergo on that account, may have 
given? a ſtir to her paſſions, and then, 
we need not wonder, if a young and 
tender heart is calily engaged, 


Do your beſt endeavours, wy x Ki 
child, to make her ſenſible how much 
it cdnicerns her to ſet a watch over the 
firſt emotions. of her heart. Let her 
know ſhe can be miſtreſs of thoſe emo- 
tions, only, thro' the grace of God ; 
and engage her to pray for it, without 
ceaſing. 1 hope the count will ſoon be 
in a condition to return home; ſhe will 
not then, ſee him ſo often, 00 perhaps, 

abſence, 
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abſence, diſſipation, and the incon- 
ſtancy natural to one of her years, may 


efface thoſe impreſſions, which cannot 
eke rar dee. 97 


0 Adieu, — child, put your truſt in 
God: For, He only, can produce our 
felicity from things, which ſeem the 
molt ace Ke 


d. -Mati&Y £4 


LETT E R XI. 


The Maxcntoxzss oe ho 7 45 to Mas 
dame w MonTIER, ber mother, 


SY 03 13 $+ 551K 


Dear Mother, 4 


| HERE another party for the play 


baulked. I think, for my part, it 
is decreed, That ſome accident ſhall 
always happen, when ever my huſband 
has, an intention to carry me to the 
play. 
ä The 
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The: count being perfectly cured of 
his wound, his, fatſt-going-abroad was 
celebrated by a little entertainment: 
We dined at La Mente, with a ſelect 
company invited by my huſband, and 
came away, towards the evening, to be 
at the houſe before the play began: 
The gentlemen amuſed themſelves by 
the way, with the efforts I ſhould, rh" 
to refrain from tears, and every one 
was pleaſing himſelf with 'the thought 
of ſitting, next me; hen) we arrived 
at the houſe, we were told, they ſhould 
not play that day, dn account of the 
principal actor being ſick. Sick 1 laid a 
man, who came to the door at the time 
with us, tis of a fright then, for it is well 
known, he made a ſomerſet without re- 
ceiving the leaſt hurt. This diſcourſe was 
a riddle to us, who had paſſed the day 
in the country z but we were ſoon let 
into che meaning of it. 


V2 97 tumbler't tem. 
2 80J9 The 
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- The — . W is com- 
monly - called the favourite, took it 
into her head, to fall in love with the 
actor who plays the principal cha- 
racters: And this poor fellow, tickled 
wick the thought of being rival to a 
king,” entered headlong into the amour, 
and was yeſterday introduced to the 
marchioneſs's houſe; but he had ſcarce 
been half an hour in her apartment, 
before ſomebody knocked violently at 
the door. Our hero, who would have 
given his ears not to have been there, 
had no means of eſcaping. but by leap- 
ing out of a window, which he pru- 
dently did, and took refuge at the houſe 
of the French embaſſador. I do not, 
ſaid the man, make the leaſt ſcruple to 
tell you this adventure, for the whole 
town knows it, and it has been pretty 
handſomely commented upon amongſt 
my acquaintance. Is it poſſible, ſaid an 
on * there ſnould be any women ſo 

regardless 
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regardleſs of themſelves as to ſtoop to a 


player? And are. we not bound in duty 
to our ſex to deſpiſe ſuch creatures? 
The women, in my younger days, were 
much more reſerved, and their foibles 
were never pardoned, but in proportion 
as they could juſtify them by the con- 
dition of the lover they choſe, All 
the company approved of what the 
old lady ſaid. But I was as: much of- 
fended at it, as if J had never heard 
that deteſtable maxim n N 45634 


188 


W e de think. chew, * acichs. 
to deſpiſe thoſe who. commit ſin, be- 


cauſe God has prohibited it, but by 
reaſon the guilty do not obſerve in the 
commiſſion of it, the rules laid down, 
by the world, for that purpoſe. Nothing 
is more readily pardoned here, · than 
gallantry, provided, ſay they, the wo- 
man "behaves with circumſpection and 
ch Buſly' s maxim is in every 

| one's 
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one's mouth, and if they dared, they 
would have it rote war- thüt doors. | 


+44 53% TP 7 il "ITT 237 664 6 * \ j 


r — us, 
8 manner of making Love. 


— uu 


Without babe levegiiebeies of the 
Italian women, may be attributed to 
this falſe notion, as well as to the bad- 
neſs of their education. For here a 
girl is no ſooner paſt her childhood, 
than ſhe is given to underſtand, that 
a woman is to be valued only for the 
number of her lovers, and that love 
alone ean proeure her real happineſs. 
To- this end, her governante ſpates 
nothing to make her pupil capable of 
inſpiring great and extraordinary paſ- 
ſions; and indeed, they are confum- 
mate in 1 art of W of 
I was „pre on my arrival here, 
to meet with women of very narrow 


eapacities, and, in other reſpects, groſly 
ignorant, 
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ignorant, diſcourſing very pertinently 
whole hours, upon love, and its effects. 
Girls, thirteen or fourteen years of age, 
and juſt come out of a convent, appear 
to me as knowing, as the moſt expe- 
rienced in this ſubject, 


The religious houſes, in this cg 
are rather "hooks of 1 1. 
aſylums of piety and innocence. 
girl, before ſhe comes out of them, 
makes trial of her growing charms, 
upon ſome of the gentlemen, who, 


aſliduouſly, frequent the grate. ' They 
ſeldom quit the nunnery, but to be 


married, and are perfectly indifferent, 
as to the choice made for them. Be- 
cauſe a huſband ſerves only as a com- 
modious cloak, under cover of which, 
they propoſe to gratify their incli- 
nations, I had often heard that the 
Italians were jealous, and imagined: it 
was of their wives; but I was in an 
error. A huſband fees his wife's gal- 

H lantry 
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Jantry with great tranquility ; but, if 
his neighbour's wife, with whom he 
is in love, takes the liberty of ſpeaking 
familiarly to any other but himſelf, he 
becomes furious. This is productive 
of the moſt extraordinary ſcenes: I 
have been twenty times in company, 
the miſtreſs has done the honours 
houfe extremely well. The 


* ence of her huſband, did not pre- 


vent her from making due returns 


to the compliments paid her, by ſome 


of the gentlemen her viſitants ; ſhe 
ſupported the converſation with an 
agreeable ſprightlineſs and gayety; 
when, of a ſudden, her good humour 
was eclipſed; a reſerved and ſerious 
air aſſumed its place, and ſhe ſeemed 
ro me fo greatly conſtrained, as not 
daring, even, to caſt an eye on the men, 
but to take a pride in treating them 
rudely, for ſhe would ſcarce anſwer 
the moſt indifferent queſtions. The 


wages n inſtead of being dif- 
guſted 
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guſted at ſuch a proceeding, ſeemed to 
countenance her behaviour, tor another 
lady undertook to do the honours of 
the circle, and ſoon Her good humour | 
vaniſhed, Surprized at ſuch a me- 
tamorphoſis, I took the firſt opportu- 
nity to aſk the marquiſs the cauſe of 
it, who informed me, that the arrival 
of thoſe lady's lovers produced ſo ſud- 
den a change in them. That they were 
forced to take great care of offending 
the delicacy of the admirer, then in 
waiting, who would not pardon a word, 
or even a look, which might be inter- 
preted in favour of another, and who, 
for the leaſt ſlight or inattention, would 
make no ſcruple of taking vengeance 
on thoſe they ſhould ſuſpect to be their 
rivals. 


How greatly T compaſſionate theſe 
miſerable victims to a criminal paſſion ! 
When the moſt virtuous woman, would 
think it a puniſhment, to be compelled 

123 H 2 to 
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to ſuch a behaviour in her huſband's 
preſence. And, what is worſe, it is 
impoſlible ever to reclaim them from 
ſuch irregularities. When I firſt ame 
here, I contracted a familiarity with 
ſome women, whom I thought vertu- 
ous, who were mentioned with great 
encomiums, and who were even pro- 
poſed to me as models; I was delighted 


with their great piety, and condemned 


my own lukewarmneſs, when I ſaw 
with what ardour, they performed the 
duties of religion. Judge how great 
was my amazement, when one of thoſe 
women, Whoſe confidence I had gained, 
diſcovered to me an intrigue (that no 
other perſon but myſelf was unac- 
quainted with,) which ſhe had car- 
ried on for ſeveral years : But, her 
aſtoniſhment ſurpaſſed mine, when I 
deſired her to reflect on her crime, and 
the dreadful conſequences of eternal 
miſery, I cannot help ſhuddering, 
when I call to mind the profane diſ- 

courſe, 
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courſe, which ſhe uttered to me on thar 
occaſion ; Love, ſaid ſhe, is the moſt 
natural, and amiable paſſion of man, 
and if we obey its dictates, can God, 
who has planted it in us, impute it to- 
us as a crime? Can God, Who is in- 

finitely above us, be offended at the 
actions of poor vile creatures like us? 
and ſtoop ſo low, as to puniſh us, for 
making uſe of a heart which he has 
formed ſo greatly ſuſceptible of tender- 
neſs? Cuſtom authorizes a love en- 
gagement, and the conſtancy, nay, the 
fury, with which we give ourſelves up 


to it, juſtifies us in the ſight of man- 
kind. 


Such, my dear mother, are the hor- 
rible ſentiments which they inſtill in- 
to the minds of the young women in- 
this country, and this will make me 
careful of never parting with my ſiſter 
out of my ſight: It is true, ſhe ſeems 
to be as greatly diſpleaſed, as I am; 

H 3 with 
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with the behaviour and conduct of theſe 
women, but who can anſwer, that in 
the end, their pernicious diſcourſe, 


may not make ſome impreſſion upon 
her ? 


I have narrowly examined her ſince 
your laſt letter, and cannot perceive 
any thing which confirms your ſuſpici- 
ons of her, and, I think, her affection 
for us, is the ſole cauſe of her regard 
for the poor count, whoſe paſſion for 
me, ſeems every day to increaſe, which 
gives me great uneaſineſs. I fear, leaſt 
that love, which my huſband will cer- 
tainly diſcover, ſhould be made uſe of 
as a pretext But, I ought to ſmother 
ſuſpicions, which perhaps are ground- 
leſs, and are certainly injurious to the 
marquis. 


Adieu, dear mother, I am in a me- 
lancholly ſituation, and foreſee innu- 
merable misfortunes, How much I 

want 
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want to ſee you, that I may tell you the 
whole grief of my heart. 
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Madame pu MoxriER, to the Max- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


you terrify me, my dear. child, you 
| are full, of ſuſpicions and fears, 
which you give me a glimpſe of, but, 
heſitate to lay open your heart to the 
tendereſt of mothers. I have vainly 
endeavoured to find out the meaning of 
your laſt words :. I perceive, however, 
you are afraid you -ſhould be wanting 
in your duty to the marquis, by diſ- 
covering to me ſomething concerning 
him; but, my dear girl, conſider the 
uſe I ſhould make of the ſecret you, 
would impart to me; may I not be 
able to cure thoſe ſuſpicions, which you* 


H 4 yourſelf, 
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yourſelf, own may be groundleſs? And, 
if they have any foundation, may I not 
provide you a remedy for the misfor- 
tures you prognoſticate, or, at leaſt, 
aſſiſt you in making a good uſe of 
them? The divine providence, which 
has hitherto, as it were, led you by the 
hand, is minded perhaps to make trial 
of your virtue, and by mixing ſome 
bitterneſs with the ſweets you have, 
hicherto, enjoyed in profuſion, may in- 
tend to ſhew, that perfect felicity is not 
to be expected in this liſe, I ſhall be 
uneaſy, till you inform me of the cauſe 
of your fears, which I conjure you to 
do, ſo ſoon as you ſhall receive my 
letter. 


1 am not in the leaſt ſurprized at 
what you tell me of the Italian ladies, 
and ſhould not have been a dupe to their 
hypocriſy ; your father, who is perfectly 
well acquainted with their character, 
has given me a full hiſtory of it; and 

it 
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it would aftoniſh you, if you were to diſ- 
cover all the ſources of their irregu- 
larities. Superſtition may be confider- 
ed as the head ſpring, and how greatly 
does it not reign in Italy ? The debau- 
chery of the monks, is at its utmoſt 
height, and ſhould we wonder, if ſuch 
blind guides, lead others to the preci- 
pice? Being intereſted in juſtifying ex- 
ceſſes, to which they abandon themſelves, 
they do it, to the prejudice even of re- 
ligion, which they render deformed, 
and which they leave the common 
people ignorant of, ſubſtituting to it 
idle and unprofitable cuſtoms and ce- 
remonies, in which they make the whole 
of religion to conſiſt. I muſt confeſs, 
ſhould have very little attachment to- 
the Faith I was born in, if I had 
known it only in the country where you 
reſide ; and, I am ſometimes, tempted 
to deny the name of Chriſtian, to the 
greateſt part of that people. This 
brings to my memory a pretty extra- 
H 5 ordinary 


ne — — = — — 

— — 5 * — ns 

—— r —— 0 N * - — 
n - of — 8 7 — = _— 


———* FR ar. LIT £2 


— 


—— ä — 


— —öäö⅛ n oem eo 
— — — 
oC 


DE ns 
2 — 
"x" > * 


, 


— 


* 


254 The HrsTory of 

ordinary paſſage. A mahometan, hav- 
ing taken a liking to the chriſtian re- 
ligion, opened his mind to a turkiſh 
prieſt, his friend, The latter, inſtead 
of oppofing his inclination, adviſed him 
to take a voyage into Italy, before he 
came to a reſolution; to which the 
other conſented. He was horribly of- 
tended, when he came there, at the be- 
haviour of the eccleſiaſticks, and wrote 
back to his friend in the following 
terms. © I am become a chriſtian, be- 
« ing fully convinced that the religion 
« of Chriſt is divine, ſince it has been 
able to ſupport itſelf, in ſpight of the 
* bad conduct of thoſe who preach it.” 


This is the concluſion you ought to 
draw, my dear, from thoſe exceſſes, 
with which you are ſo juſtly diſpleaſed. 
The licentiouſneſs of the miniſters 
who preach a religion, ought not to 
be brought as a proof againſt the re- 
ligion itſelf, which condemas thoſe 

irre- 
7 
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irregularities. But do you not admire 
to what a length the libertiniſm of the 
Piedmonteſe ladies have carried me? 
They differ very little from women of 
a certain rank in all countries. The 
Court, is the place where proviſion is 
made of eaſy convenient maxims: But 
only women of the firſt rank can ad- 
vantage by them, as they only. can: 
ſafely intrigue : Whereas at Turin, the 
corruption extends even to the loweſt. 
rank of people. Do not fear the being 
ſuſpected of ſingularity in this reſpect, , 
for ſelf-love alone is ſufficient, to- 
engage any. ſenſible woman to follow 
the advice I give you. The libertines, , 
who deride you openly, will reſpect you. 
in their hearts, even againſt their. incli- 
nations. Tis a tribute they are com- 
pelled to pay to virtue, when it is: 

. fincere and unaffected. 


Ido not mention your ſiſter, for. I. 
truſt her conduct entirely to your care. 
Hl 6 Li 


1 The HISTORY of 


I pity the poor count, and ſurely the 
marquis is a man of more probity, than 
to make an ill uſe of a paſſion, which 
you have never encouraged.— I repeat 
it to you, my dear child, I want much 
to have an explication of that article: In 
vain I have endeavoured to take my 
thoughts off it. You will eaſily perceive, 
in reading this letter, that I was ſcarce 
myſelf when I wrote it; and I am ſo 
fully perſuaded, I have obſerved no 
method in it, that I will not read it over 


again, left I ſhould be tempted to tear 
it in pieces. 


Jam, &c. 


LET- 


4y 
! 
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LETTER XM 


The Maxcniowess Dz * to Madame 
pu MonTiztR, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


OW painful is it to me, not to open 
my whole heart to you ? Even the 
great neceſſity I am under of receiving 
your advice, can ſcarce excuſe my im- 
Parting to you a ſecret, which will ruin 
the marquis in your good opinion. Why 
cannot I (a victim to the misfortunes 
his infidelity is preparing for me) hide 
it from all the world ? But in my me- 
lancholy fituation, I muſt have a guide; 
which induces me to pour into your 
boſom, that affliction which I cannot 
bear up againſt. fr 


Sometime has paſſed, ſince I thought 
I perceived my huſband to grow cool 
towards 
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towards me; his reſpe& for me was 
ſtill the ſame; but how eaſy it is to 
diſtinguiſh between that regard which 
ſprings from the heart, and that, 
which has no other ſource, but duty 
and decency | My eſteem for the mar- 
quis has often occaſioned, me to accuſe 
myſelf of doing him injuſtice ; but I 
was convinced, paſt all doubt, the day 
before yeſterday, both of my own miſe 
fortune, and his weakneſs, 


About ſix months ago, mention was 
made to me of a young woman of a. 
good family, who was undone by the 
loſs of a Law-ſuit. She was the more 
to be pitied, as ſhe had been brought 
up in plenty, and had no means of get- 
ting a livelihood. I expreſſed a deſire 
to {ee her, and the perſons who had un- 
dertaken to repreſent her caſe, brought 
her to me, the next morning : Her 
countenance pleaſed me: Innocence, 
modeſty, and candour, appeared thro? 


her whole deportment. 
She 


A YOUNG LADY. 159: 


She was but twenty years old, and. 
had juſt loſt her mother, whom grief 
had brought to the grave. I was mov- 
ed to compaſſion at the girl's ſituation 
and being fearful of the dangers, to 
which an unexperienced young woman 
might be expoſed to by extreme pover- 
ty, I offered that ſhe ſhould live with 
me, till ſomething better could be done 
for her. She accepted my propoſal. 
with tranſports of gratitude ; and which 
were redoubled, when ſhe ſaw the man- 
ner in which I cauſed her to be treated: 
I conſidered what ſhe had been, not 
what ſhe was, and fo greatly diſtin- 
guiſhed her from the reſt of my women, . 
that they became jealous of her; and 
to that jealouſy, in one of my maids, 
Jam indebted, for the fatal informa- ” 
tion I am going to communicate to 
you. 


The 
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The marquis, being ſtruck with the 
beauty of this girl, has ſeduced her by his 
liberality: He has given her hopes that he 
would keep her in great ſplendor, and for 
theſe two months he has lived with her 
in the greateſt familiarity. Tho' T had 
evident proofs of my huſband's coldneſs, 
yet I could never diſcover the object of 
his new paſſion 3 and I treated the wo- 
man, who informed me of this intrigue, 
as a ſlanderer ; but ſhe took proper pre- 
cautions againſt my incredulity, and 
gave me ſuch convincing proofs of the 
truth of what ſhe told me, that I could 
no longer doubt of it. My firſt care 
was to enjoin her to inviolable ſecrecy, 
threatening her at the ſame time, if ſhe 
oftered to drop the leaſt hint of it, that 
moment to diſmiſs her my ſervice. 
Good God ! what a ſad thing it would 
be, ſhould the marquis be forced to 
bluſh for his folly, before any other per- 
ſon but my ſelf, 

I now 
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I now ordered my woman to leave 
me alone, 'and ſhutting myſelf up in 
my cloſet, I gave a looſe to the moſt 
melancholy reflections. Yes, my dear 
mother, how great ſoever my love is to 
him, I could the more willingly for- 
give his inconſtancy,if it prejudiced on- 
ly ne; but I cannot ſupport the thought 
of the injury he does himſelf. I ſhud- 
der, when I reflect on the crime he has 
been guilty of, in ſeducing an innocent 
girl, whom I had ſheltered in his houſe, 
as in a facred aſylum ; and tremble; 
when I think of the conſequences of it. 
What will become of 'that miſerable 
wretch? How ſhall I behave to her? 
I cannot keep her, without becoming 
in ſome ſort her accomplice ; but then, 
what pretext can I find to get rid of 
her? Will he ſuffer it? And will not 
the obſtacle I ſhall lay in the way of his 
paſſion, increaſe its violence ? Will he 
not find means to ſee her, whereſoever I 
{hall place her? Beſides, can I depend 

upon 
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upon the tractability of that unhappy 
girl? Poor creature! my compaſſion 
has been very fatal to thee. Good God! 
I adore thy judgments ; -but puniſh me, 
only, for my huſband's miſdeeds. Shew 
him the heinouſneſs of his preſent ſitua- 
tion, and reſtore to him his former in- 
nocence. And you, my dear mother, 
aid me with your councils, for I need 
them much. 


* 


You cannot imagine the ſecreſy, with 
which the marquis managed this in- 
trigue. He never ſhewed the leaſt in- 
clination to the girl, who, on her part, 
never caſt an eye upon him in my pre- 
(ence: Her outward appearance was 
uniform and irreproachable; and J can- 
not conceive how ſhe could prevent 
| thoſe emotions from appearing in her 
countenance, which certainly ſhe muſt 
feel, thro' a conſciouſneſs of the offence: 
ſhe had been guilty of ; God, and 
2 me. 


ad 
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Pear mother, adieu. 1 ſhall expe& 
your anſwer with an impatience equal 
to my neceſſities, and till I have receiv- 
ed it, I will make no alteration in my 
conduct, for fear of doing ſomething 
imprudent. 


I am, &c, 


* 20 * 1 vo 4\ 445% 544 
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LETTER XXII. 


Madame pu MowTres, to the Max- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


Am delighted, my dear child, at the 
reſolution you have taken of impart- 
ing your grief to me: The more pain- 
ful your ſituation, by ſo much the more 
you ſtand in need of conſolation and ad- 
vice. However, I approve of the re- 
pugnance you ſhewed in doing it: A. 
V1F- 
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virtuous woman ſhould uſe her utmoſt 
efforts, to conceal from the eyes of the 
world, nay, even of her deareſt friends, 
the foibles of her huſband ; the neceſſi- 
ty you were under of receiving ſalutary 
councils, in ſuch perplexing circum- 


ſtances, can alone juſtify your placing 


ſuch a confidence in me, from whom 
you may depend upon an inviolable ſe- 
creſy: And I think you acted very pru- 


dently in enjoining the ſame to your 


chamber-maid; for I would not have 
the marquis even ſuſpect, that you are 
acquainted with his intrigue. He has 
ſtill regard enough for you, to take all 
poſſible pains to conceal it from you; 
and whilſt he continues in that diſpoſi- 
tion, you have the greateſt . reaſon. to 
hope he may be happily reclaimed, 


The pleaſures produced by a crimi- 
nal intercourſe, are imbittered by re- 
morſe: Diſguſt follows them, and the 
continuance of ſuch engagements, is often 

owing 
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owing to the indiſcreet behaviour of the 
wife, who attempts to break it off by 
forcible means. We ought to wink at 


theſe things as long as we decently can. 
And one huſband, who thinks he is not 
under a neceſſity of making reparation, 
returns to his duty with leſs repugn- 
ance; whilſt another, takes off the 
maſk, and openly falls into debauche- 
ry, becauſe he has no hope of regain- 
ing the affections of a wife, too well 
informed of the injury he has done her. 


I know it muſt be a great affliftion to you 
my dear, to ſee your houſe thus abuſed; 
but as you rightly obſerved, you would 
get nothing by making a clamour about 
it, and the marquis would find means 
to ſee that wicked girl, were you to diſ- 
poſe of her in what manner you would. 
And as to her, nothing favourable 
is to be expected from her: And, 
I think I do not paſs a raſh judgment, 
when I aſſure you, it is my opinion this 

is 
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is not her firſt adventure : The firſt 
crime generally begets a remorſe, which 
is incompatible with that tranquility ſhe 
is miſtreſs of. 


You accuſe the marquis of having ſe- 
duced her; perhaps ſhe may have ſe- 
duced ' him: That outward ſhew of 
ſimplicity and modeſty are ſtrong 
attractions to the men, but are on 
certain proof of an inoffenſive con- 
duct in the woman. In ſhort, the girl 
acts her part ſo well, that I cannot help 
ſuſpecting her, as I have ſaid, of more 
than one intrigue. She is a very good 
actreſs, and I think the marquis, will, 
one time or other, bluſh at having been 
duped by her. And 'till that happy 
event, I would adviſe you to obſerve the 
following conduct. Do not in the leaſt 
alter your behaviour towards her. But 
artfully endeavour to find her out. If 
Jam deceived in my conjecture, and 


The has been really debauched by your 
| huſband, 
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huſband, ſhe will then merit your com- 
paſſion, which you cannot carry too 
far; but, if, notwithſtanding her youth, 
ſhe ſhould be one of thoſe artful wo- 
men, who only aſſume a ſemblance of 
innocence and ſimplicity, do not enter- 
tain any hope of reclaiming her, but 
bend all your care to the recovery of 
your huſband. Seem to redouble your 
iriendlhip for her, and propoſe to the 
marquis to provide her ſome kind of 
ſettlement, and you will judge, by the 
manner he ſhall receive your propoſal, 
of the extent of his affection for her. 
If any unſoreſeen accident ſhould unveil 
the myſtery, take care that you do not 
ſhew the leaſt anger againſt the mar- 
quis; and, above all, avoid coming to 
reproaches. I would have him know 
the whole affliction of your heart, but 
leave him to gueſs it, and do you make 
| ule of no other language, but tears and 
careſſes. If he ſeems moved to repen- 
tance, make him ſenſible, by the ſatiſ- 
faction 


* 
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faction and pleaſure with which you 
promiſe to forget what is paſt, how 
little you merited the injury he has 
done you. 


Do not expreſs any reſentment againſt - 

the unhappy partner of his guilt, but 
on the contrary, perſuade him to fur- 
niſh her with the means of forſaking 
her crimes. But, if the marquis, thro? 
an inconſiderateneſs I cannot think him 
capable of, ſhould perſevere in his folly, 
and give a looſe to it without ſhame ; 
you have no remedy left, but good na- 
ture and patience. You muſt let him 
ſee how greatly his conduct afflicts you, 
and expect his return to his duty at the 
hand of God. From him, my child, 
you are to expect ſuccour, of him you 
muſt beg it without intermiſſion, 


Jou do not ſay a word of the ſtate 
of your health, I am afraid, leaſt de- 


jection and G en ſhould be very 
hurtful 
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hurtful to you, now you are fo far ad- 
vanced in your pregnancy. Conſider, 
my dear, your duty to your family. 
There are few women who have not 
had a trial of the ſame kind, which now, 
overwhelms ybu. Write to me as often 
as poſſible, and be aſſured that I ſin- 
cerely ſhare your grief, \ 
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LETTER XXII. 


The Maxchloxkss pz * * * to Madame 
pu MonTIER, her mother, 


Dear Mother, 


I Wrote to you as ſoon as poſſible, 
notwithſtanding my weakneſs. My 
filence would have cauſed you too great, 


uneaſineſs, conſidering the preſent ſitu- 
ation of things, 


=" After 
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After I wrote my laſt letter to you, I 
was taken very ill, and the next day 
underwent the greateſt pains I ever en- 
dured. My phyſician informed my 
huſband that I ſhould miſcarry. He 
ſeemed to be ſenſibly touched with my 
condition; and, for twenty-four hours, 
whilſt I was in continual danger, he 
gave proofs of a deſpair, which I can 
by no means reconcile with the certain- 
ty I have of his infidelity. Alas! my 
dear mother, how incomprehenſible is 
the heart of man! The marquis loves 
me, I cannot doubt it; I know his cha- 
racter well, and am ſure he would not 
be ſo mean, as to feign a ſorrow he did 
not feel: His was ſo great, ſo natural, 
that I flattered myſelf 1 had regained my 
full right to his affections. The ſatiſ- 
faction which that hope produced, con- 
"tributed, without doubt, more than 
any thing elſe, to my fafe delivery; 
and comforted me for the death of my 
child, 
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child, which lived but a few moments 
after it had been baptized. | I bleſſed 
my pains, but my joy 0 away like 
a vapour. | & 

My rival had been very officious in 
aſſiſting me; and tho I had ſome re- 
pugnance in ſuffering her ſervice, yet I 
made an offering of that, as well as of. 
my life, to God. About an hour after my 
delivery, my huſband, whoſe joy. for the 
event moſt ſenſibly manifeſted itſelf, 
came to my bedſide, fell on his knees, 
and watered one of my hands with his 
tears, which had not ceaſed to flow, 
fromthe moment my life was thought to 
be in danger : My rival could not bear 
the fight, ſhe fainted away and in that 
inſtant the marquis's heart was intirely 
laid open: He fled with the greateſt 
eagerneſs to her aſſiſtance, and ſeemed 
under the greateſt diſquietude. When 
ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe puſhed him 


from her with a kind of horror. At 
1 that 
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that moment, I verily believe he would 
have fallen at her feet, if he had not 
been reſtrained by my preſence. The 
agitation he was in, thro? fear of incur- 
Zing her diſpleaſure, would have open- 
ed my eyes, if I had not been apprized 
of his falſhood. 


T took a moment's recollection, that 
I might recommend . myſelf to God, 
and ſummoning my whole conſtancy 
and reſolution, I prevailed with myſelf 
to cauſe her to be ſet near my bed, to 
ſooth her, and to tell her, that I attri- 
buted her indiſpoſition to the great fa- 
tigue ſhe had undergone the laſt four 
and twenty hours, and the uneaſineſs 
ſhe had ſuffered on accaunt of my con- 
dition. I adviſed her to go to bed, 
but, probably, ſhe was afraid to leave 
me alone with my huſband, and begged 
1 would ſuffer her to ſtay in my cham- 
ber. I had ſeen full enough, my dear 
mother, but I am. induſtrious to in- 
4 creaſe 


s ts 


A YOUNG LADY. 193 
creaſe my miſery ; I pretended I was 
deſirous of going to ſleep, and diſmiſſ- 
ed every one, except my huſband, and 
the girl. They withdrew from my 
bed, after having carefully drawn the 
curtains, and ſat down by the fire; the 
girl ſat with her head ſupported by her 
hands, but as her back was turned to- 
wards my bed, I could not poſſibly fee 
the motions of her countenance, but 
thoſe of the marquis were not obſcured 
from me. When he thought I was 
aſleep he fell at her feet; and it 'was a 
conſiderable time before he quitted that 
poſture; during which he was pale, 
trembling, and diſquieted, and Polke a 
with agitation, tho in a very low voice. 
Without doubt he at laſt effected 4 re- 
conciliation ; for ſhe gave him her hand, 
which he kiſſed with the livelieſt tranſ- 
port. As I then began to ſtir, - an end- 
was put to this ſcene, a very melancho- 
ly one to me, indeed. I can now no 
longer doubt of my misfortune ;- *twas- 


I 3 pity 
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pity, . alone, occaſioned the fears the 
marquis ſhewed for my danger. By de- 
grees, as I have recovered my health, 
his regard for me has diminiſhed, and 
ſeems. to be leſs natural ; and a look, 
which he gives my rival, whenever he 
ſpeaks kindly to me, ſeems to inform 
her, that ſhe ſhould not be uneaſy 
at it. 


I received your letter the fifth day 
after my miſcarriage; and it is a great 
pleaſure to me to find that my conduR, 
hitherto, has been agreeable to your 
directions. I am now pretty well, and 
have almoſt recovered my ſtrength. 
According to your advice I propoſed 
to my huſband his making ſome provi- 
ſion for the ſettling this girl; ſhe was 
preſent, and he turned pale in expecta- 
tion of her anſwer. The pretext I made 
ule of, was my gratitude for her ws 
aſſiduity in attending and aſſiſting m 


in wy illneſs. She aſſured me, that the 
de- 
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defired no other recompence, but to 
live with me as long as her ſervice 
ſhould be agreeable to me. This an- 
ſwer ſeemed to revive my huſband, 


whom I pitied, and am now ſorry that 
I gave him ſo great uneaſineſs. 


I am juſt entered into a trouble of a 
new kind: My huſband, I conjecture, 
has not been ſo cautious, during 
illneſs, as he uſed to be before. My 
ſiſter is very quick-ſighted ; and I per- 
ceive, when ſhe ſpeaks of my rival, that 
ſhe is diſpleaſed with her. And the 
count's looks, alſo, give me to under- 
ſtand, that he has diſcovered the fatal 
ſecret ; for he cannot caſt his eyes on 
that creature, without indignation. 


The poor count never left my anti-- 
chamber, the whole time I was in dan- 
ger; and now he ſcarce ever ſtirs out 
of my room : I would have repreſented 
to the marquis, that ſo great aſſiduity 

I 4 might 
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might be liable to a ſiniſter interpreta- 
tion; but he made a jeſt, of what he 
called, my whims. Pleaſed that he can 
have time to follow his own low con- 
cerns, I fear he encourages his friend to 
keep me company, and does it in a 
way to make me believe, he is ſenſible 
the count does him a favour. This, 
indeed, would be a killing misfortune 
to me; my huſband would be loſt with- 
out hope of recovery, if he could ima- 
gine, that the count's paſſion would 
afford me conſolation for his infidelity, 
Can he have fo little love for me, as to 
think me capable of ſuch revenge? I 
cannot bear the thought. 


My chamber-maid, who diſcovered 
to me the marquis's intrigue, has pre- 
ſumedto make an ill uſe of the neceſ- 
ſity I am under of keeping meaſures 
with her; ſhe is acquainted with the 
count's paſſion ; and who knows, whe- 
ther he, taking advantage of my un- 
| | happy 
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happy ſituation, may not have diſcloſ- 
ed it to her himſelf ? * However it be, 
ſhe took the liberty of adviſing me, to 
recover. my . huſband's affections, by 
making him a little jealous. God for- 
bid; added ſhe, that I ſhould counſel 
you to do any thing contrary to virtue. 
No, madam, I know you too well; 
but cannot you, bwithout being cl. 
nal, make a ſhew of favouring the 
count's paſſion ? He certainly loves 
you ; and the marquis is eaſy in the poſ- 
ſeſſion of you, only becauſe he never 
felt the fear of loſing your affe&ions. 
How greatly was Þ put to it, dear mo- 
ther, to moderate the anger raiſed in 
me by theſe words of my maid ? I did 
it however, by the aſſiſtance of God, 
who proportions his relief to my neceſ- 
ſities; and I find myſelf now inſpired 
with a courage, beyond. my natural 
ſtrength. Adieu, dear mother, be un- 
der no concern for my health. 

| I am, &c. 
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LETTER XXIV. 


EE DU MonwrT1zs, to the Max- 


CHIONESS, her Mughter. 
4 


Ble be that God, my Koch child, 
" Who never abandons thoſe, who 


fear and ſerve him. If I had doubted 
of that truth my whole life-time, your 
example would have convinced me of 
it. Return thanks for his great mercies 
to you; and if he now makes trial of 
your virtue, it is in order to crown you 
with more glory hereafter. You will 
obtain the victory in this combat ; the 
marquis's conduct foretells it: He has 
a great eſteem for you, my dear, nay, 
he loves you. It is true, a violent paſ- 
ſion has now got poſſeſſion of him; but 
it is not the nature of ſuch engagements 


to 
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to be durable, and you will ſoon ſee 
him at your feet, with ſighs and groans 
| lamenting his folly; and I doubt nor, 
bat by his future conduct, he will make 
you amends for the ſorrow and vexa- 
tion he now makes you ſuffer. His 
love for you [is deeply rooted in his 
heart; and your chamber-maid was in 
the right, when ſhe ſaid, jealouſy would 
awaken it; but how efficacious ſoever 
that expedient may be, it is beneath you 
to uſe it. It would certainly recover 
your huſband's love ; for ſuch is the na- 
ture of man, that he knows not the full 
value of the bleſſings he is poſſeſſed of, 
till he is on the point of loſing them: 
But you would thereby forfeithis eſteem, 
or at leaſt, you would deſerve to forfeit 
it. A virtuous woman ought not to 
put in practice the artifices of a coquet; 
ſhe ſhould depend on time and patience, 
for a remedy to her misfortunes. 


16 I think 
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I think you do the count injuſtice, 
to ſuſpect him of employing your maid. 
He is a man of more refined ſentiments 
than to make uſe of ſuch an expedient : 
However, be always upon your guard, 
avoid an eclairciſſement upon that head, 
and be careful of your heart. A virtu- 
ous woman, is, at firſt, very ſenſibly 
affected by the injury which a faithleſs 
huſband does her, but by impercep- 
tible degrees ſhe becomes habituated to 
it; ſometimes it falls out, that ſhe deſ- 
piſes him, and then the affair concludes 
with a revenge which injures only her- 
felf, and authorizes the huſband to per- 
ſevere in his diſorderly life. 


I think the marquis is far from be- 
ing . ſo complaiſant to the count, as 
you imagine. Your huſband firmly 
believes he is maſter of your heart: 
His confidence is founded on your vir- 
tue; and as he has ſuch ſentiments, his 
in- 
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indifference to you, can be of no long 
duration. I am of the ſame opinion 
with you, that your ſiſter is very quick- 
fighted, and I am pleaſed with her anger 
at the wretch who cauſes you all this 
uneaſineſs ; but ſhe has more prudence, 
I hope, than to let the marquis ſee it. 
That is the only matter of conſequence, 
which ſhe muſt beware of. I cannot 
help condemning the artifice you made 
uſe of, to be a witneſs to the ſcene you 
mention. It was highly imprudent, in 
your condition, to ſeek the means of 
increaſing your trouble; and beſides, it 
coſt you a lie. Honeſty and plain- 
dealing, are the only ways to extricate 
you from the labyrinth, you are at 
preſent, intangled in. 


I am now confirmed in the opinion 
which your former letter raiſed in me. 
This pretended piece of innocence, is cer- 
tainly an artful jilt: Her behaviour, du- 
ring your illneſs, convinces me of it; the 


marquis's 
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marquis's cure, will, I fear, be a work 
of time, but it will be radical ; and then 
how much will he be out of counte- 
nance, that he ſhould be a dupe to ſuch 
mock modeſty ? Adieu, my dear, take 
care of your health, and be attentive to 
circumſtances ; providence will certain- 
ly produce ſuch as are favourable to 


you, and enable you to turn them to 
your advantage. 


ee ee eee eee 


LETTER XXV. 


The Marcniowess DE *, to Ma- 
dame pu Mox TIER, her mother, 


Dear mother, 


AM quite recovered of my miſcar- 
riage; but my troubles are increaſed 

to ſuch a degree, that I fear I ſhall want 
ſtrength to bear them. My rival is ſo 


altered in her carriage, that one can 
| ſcarce 
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ſcarce know her to be the ſame. Inſtead 
of being ſubmiſſive and tractable, as ſhe 
was, when ſhe firſt came to me, ſhe is 
now become imperious to the other 
ſervants, infolent to me, and makes her- 
ſelf very ſaucily free with the marquis. 
The whole family are offended at it, and 
I am the only one who ſeems to be ig- 
norant of it. Yeſterday ſhe behaved to 
me with ſuch great rudeneſs and diſ- 
reſpect, that my ſiſter could not help 
ſhedding tears, and the count was ob- 


liged to go out of my apartment, to 
give vent to o his anger. 


The next day my huſband took me 
aſide; he ſeemed to be much confound- 
ed, and it was a conſiderable time before 
he could tell in what manner he ſhould 
begin his diſcourſe. At laſt he told me, 
he was very ſorry to hear of the be- 
haviour of Roſe to me, and was 
amazed at my great patience with her. 
That he was highly obliged to the count 


for 
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for informing him of it, and that he 
left it to me, to deal with her as I ſhould 


think fit. Whilſt he ſpoke to me, I 


trembled, and, not daring: to look 


up at him, I anſwered, that perhaps 


the girl's crime had been exaggerated 
to. him; that lately, indeed, ſhe had 
not behaved to me quite ſo reſpect- 
fully, as before, but an allowance 
ought to be made, on account of her 
particular ſituation, ſhe being of a good 
family, tho* reduced to misfortunes, 
and who, notwithſtanding the civil treat- 
ment ſhe received from us, muſt be 
ſenſible ſhe was ſtill, a ſervant. That 
is ſufficient, ſaid I, to put her out of 
humour, and to that I attribute the al- 
teration of her behaviour towards me. 
It is really very good of you, replied the 
marquis, embracing me tenderly, to put 
ſuch a conſtruction upon her conduct, 


and the ſentiments of indulgence, and 


humanity, you have ſhewn on this oc- 


caſion, m me great pleaſure.z but II! 
take 
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take care, no ill uſe ſhall be made of 
them. One of my intimate friends, who 
lives at Rome, and is a widower, wants 
a truſty ſervant, to take care of his fa- 
mily ; this will be a very good place 
for Roſe, and I deſire you will tell her, 
you have too great a value for her to 
oppoſe any thing that ſhall be for her 
advantage, I ſhall obey your will in 
all things, ſaid I, and it would be a 
great pleaſure to me, if the girl was 
ſettled in a good ſervice, Shall I call 
her now? It will be ſoon enough to do 
it in the evening, replied the marquis. 
I wilt ſhew you the letter before her, 
and if ſhe approves of it, to-morrow I 
will put her under the care of a guide, 
who ſhall ſee her ſafe to Rome. 


No ſooner had the marquis left me, 
than I was buried in thought. I could 
not tell how to reconcile ſo many con- 
traditions. This girl, ſaid I, muſt 
think the marquis has a ſettled affection 

for 
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for her, -elſe ſhe would not have pre- 
ſumed to treat me in ſo inſolent a man- 
ner. Does the marquis really intend 
to ſend her away? or, is it only a feint ? 
If he was diſengaged from her, why 
was he ſo pleaſed with the good-natured 
conſtruction I put on her actions? 


I was-wholly taken up with theſe re- 
flections, when the count came into the 
room, without firſt ſending in word, as. 
he uſed to do. Excuſe the liberty I 
take, ſaid he, on account of the neceſſity 
1am under of ſpeaking to you alone. 
J told him I would not hear a word, and 
offered to riſe from my chair, in order 
to ring my bell, but he prevented me. 
For heaven's ſake, madam, ſaid he, be 
pleaſed to hear me only a word or two. 
I] am very unfortunate, if my behaviour 
has not born ſufficient teſtimony of the 
regard I have for you, and inclined you 
to place a little confidence in me. 1 
ſpeak to you as a friend, madam; and, 

tho 


. 
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tho' an unlucky accident, diſcovered 

that my ſentiments for you were of a 
tender kind, do not therefore refuſe to 
aſſiſt me in compleating your happi- 
neſs, (tho* it be at the expence of my 
quiet) by opening your huſband's eyes. 
It is impoſlible to expreſs the pertur- 
bation of my mind during the eount's 


diſcourſe ; curioſity, hope, the fear of 
diſobeying your commands, hurried and 


confuſed me to ſuch a degree, that I 
could not come to any ſettled reſolution. 
At laſt I recollected that part of your 
letter, in which you bid me avoid com- 
ing to any ecelarciſement with the count, 
and that, determined me. Sir (anſwer- 
ed I) I am ſenſible I might ſafely rely 
on your probity : Your good qualities, 
your great regard for my huſband, have 
gained my eſteem, and friendſhip, and 
ſhould be glad if I could continue to 
merit yours : I do not abſolutely refuſe 
to hear you, but defire a little time to 
conſider of it; being aſſured, that the 

conver- 
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converſation would relate only to the 
unhappy affair, in which you bave been 
pleaſed to interpoſe, and that not the 
leaſt mention will be made of your re- 
gard and affection. The count had 
fallen on his knees to prevent me riſing 
from my chair; and he was in the ſame 
attitude, when my ſiſter entered the 
chamber. Alas, dear mother, I was 
thunder- ſtruck at the ſight of her. In 
an inſtant, I conceived what the girl 
would think of it, and was ready to 
faint ; but the count, with great pru - 
dence, extricated me from this uneaſi- 
neſs. He did not quit his poſture, but 
addreſſing himſelf to my ſiſter, who was 
confounded, and almoſt ſpeechle , br 
ſaid to her, come miſs, and aſſi | 
in bringing the marchioneſs to 1 
A matter of the utmoſt importance, 
has induced me to defire ſhe will give 
me leave, to ſpeak a few words to her, 
in private: On my knees I have entreat- 
ed the fayour 3 but tho? ſhe alone is in- 
tereſted 
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tereſted in it, ſhe has refuſed it. Her 
notions of delicacy will not ſuffer her to 
hear me, alone; I wiſh I could explain 
the matter in your preſence, but my re- 
gard for your tender age prevents me; 
but perhaps you are already too well ac | 
quainted with the ſubject I intended ta 
ſpeak of. I conjure you therefore, per- 
ſuade her if you can, only to hear me, 
During theſe words, I had time to re- 
cover myſelf. I then promiſed I would 
hear what he had to ſay, and; obliged 
him to riſe, but abſolutely inſiſted that 
my ſiſter ſhould be in the room, telling 
him, he might ſpeak ſo low, that ſne 
could not overhear him. We ſcarce 
had time to recover our ſpirits, before 
the marquis returned. I am come, my 
dear, ſaid he, to propoſe your making 
a little ſacrifice, pray call Mrs. Roſe, 
and let us ſee if you have value enough 
for the girl, to part with her, now her 
interelt is ſo greatly concerned. 


The 


190 The HISTORY of 


The girl appeared the inſtant ſhe 
was ſent for, and my huſband read the 


letter he had ſpoke of before. I acted 
my part to a miracle, and, I affure 


you, the girl performed hers with equal 


advantage ; for in a flood of tears, ſhe 


threw herſelf at my feet, and thanked me 


for my civility and goodneſs to her. 


We afterwards fat down to ſupper, 


and the marquis whiſpered me in the 
ear, that as Mrs. Roſe was no longer 
a ſervant, he deſired I would give her 


leave to ſit down with us, that we might 


let the family ſee, we did not part with 
her in anger. I did as he deſired, and 
I never ſaw him in a better humour. 


The girl was to depart the next morn- 


ing, and the marquis undertook to ſee 
her ſafe fifteen miles from Turin. I 
have taken that opportunity to write 
to you; and as the ſituation of my at- 
fairs are too preſſing, to wait for your 
anſwer, 
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anſwer, till the return of the poſt, I have 
deſired the count to ſend a truſty ſer- 
vant, who will deliver my letter into 
your hands, and bring back your an- 
ſwer. Adieu, dear mother, pray to God 


for your daughter, for ſhe never ſtood: 
more in need of your prayers. 


Il am, Cc. 
TAO ASISTONADINO TD TDN S203 


LETTER XVI. 


Madame pu MoxT1ER, to the Mar- 
CHIONESsS, her daughter. 


Dear Child, 
IAM extravagantly fond of the count, 
and, from my heart, I think the de- 
parture of this girl, which he has fo 
luckily brought about, will produce 
lome favourable incident, that will put 
an end to all your uneaſineſs and — 
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The journey to Rome is a pretty 
contrivance; but you muſt not flatter 
yourſelf, ſo far, as to imagine it real. 
Some eſſential reaſons, certainly induce 
the marquis, to forego the conveniency 
of ſeeing his miſtreſs any hour of the 
day; but the commerce is ſtill certain- 
ly carried on; and I ſuſpect, he has 
frronger reaſons than ever, to keep mat- 
ters fair with that creature, who ſeems 
to be in no fear of loſing him. Since 
ſhe paid: no regard to good-manners, 
or decency, I conclude, therefore, ſhe 
Was in hopes, you would have turned 
her away at a moment's warning, which 
might have angred your huſband againſt 
you, and increaſed his affections to Her; 
but, thank God, you have avoided the 
ſnare, and have brought the marquis, 
himſelf, to deſire the wretch might be 
ſent away, which is the beſt thing that 
could befall you. 


Jam 
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I am now going to caſt the nativity , 


of this amour. Mrs. Roſe is a down- 


right jilt, and will very ſoon throw off 
her maſk ; and as ſhe will be under leſs 
conſtraint in her new lodgings, than ſhe 
was in your houſe, her lover will ſoon 
find out a thouſand imperfections in 
her, which he did not diſcover. before. 
Jealouſy will, then, intrude itſelf and 
bring them to a rupture. The love we 
bear to virtuous perſons, is augmented 
in proportion as we become better ac- 
quainted with them ; but here the very 
reverſe will fall out. JI am ſure, from 
my knowledge of your huſband's cha- 
rater, that he will ſoon be diſguſted 
at the inſolent behaviour of a girl, from 
whoſe impudence, his ſecret was on the 
point of being diſcovered ; and, will 
watch an opportunity to get rid of her, 
with as little noiſe as poſſible ; which 
you ought earneſtly to wiſh for, 


K I am 
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I am greatly edifyed by the readineſs 
with which you follow my advice; but 
there are occaſions on which you ought. 
to pay a due regard to circumſtances. | 
I am of opinion, the count's requeſt 
merited more attention than you gave to 
it; and J adviſe you to grant it. I ap- 
prove of the condition you inſiſted on, 
that your ſiſter ſhould be preſent, and, 1 
think, you may make her ſerve as a 
good guard for you. As you will be 
very careful to have her continually 
with you, that will put an end to any 
ſuſpicions which may have ariſen from 

| the poſture you ſow: the count in, 


You will ſoon know, by the ſteps your 
huſband takes, whether his miſtreſs 
be at Turin or not; I think you might 
induce the count to have an eye on his 
conduct. You may depend on the pru- 
dence of that friend, who really merits 
your greateſt eſteem. If I had a diffe- 

rent 
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rent opinion of you, I would not tell 


you ſo, but I think I run no riſque in 


obſerving the generoſity of his beha- 
viour. The only means of curing him, 
are, to convince him that you love your 
huſband, and are virtuous, The firſt 
will appear by your great concern for 
the marquis's actions, and the ſecond, 
by your great grief for his irregularities, 


and your patience in bearing the injury 
done you. 


Let your conduct to your faithleſs 
huſband be the ſame as it has been 
hitherto; redouble your regard, and 
your complaiſance, whatever may be 
told you relating to him. He will 
ſome day bring your indulgence to ac- 
count; but though it ſhould fall out, 
that his love for you ſhould not thereby 

become more real, and laſting, you will 
at leaſt have the comfort to know, that 
you have diſcharged your duty, and 
have no reaſon to reproach yourſelf for 


K 2 your 
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your own misfortunes. Adieu, my 
dear, truſt in him who can make miſ- 
fortunes miniſter to our happineſs 3 and 
be aſſured, that I ſincerely. ſhare. . 
melancholy firuation you are no. in. 


— 


LETTER XXVIL. 


The enn ps ** © bo” Ma- 
dame pv Mox TIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


T H E marquis is gone into the coun- 

try for the whole day; and the count 
has taken that opportunity, to deſire a 
performance of my promiſe. He juſt 
now delivered your letter to me; and 
it gives me great pleaſure, to ſee 
that you approve . of my granting his 


requeſt. 


— So 
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So great was my curioſity, that I did 
not loſe a moments attention to the bu- 
ſineſs the count has informed me of. He 
has, for a conſiderable time, diſcovered. 
my huſband's ſentiments z and his re- 
gard for me, has engaged him to take 
' ſuch meaſures, that my rival cannot 
ſtir, without his being apprized of it. 


His valet de chambre, has, by his or- 
der, made love to the girl, and that 
wretch, who yielded to the marquis 
from motives of intereſt, has given her- 
ſelf up to the valet, from thoſe of incli- 
nation. She is in hopes to inveigle out of 
the marquis, money enough to incline 
her lover to marry her; and I think ſhe 
will carry her point, for my huſband. 
who is naturally liberal, is s prodigal, 
wich W to her. 

Her l for leaving me, was, that 
ſhe might the more conveniently receive 
the viſits of the valet; but a pretext was 

K 3 want 
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wanting, to procure the marquis's ap- 
probation of it. A growing pregnancy 
ſhewed itſelf very luckily, and furniſh- 
ed a moſt plauſible one. She threaten- 
| ed my huſband, that if he did not con- 
trive a way to get her out of the houſe, 
ſne would diſcover the whole affair, 
even to me, rather than run the riſque 
of being expoſed by ſome * acci- 


dent. 


The marquis, who is s terribly afraid 
of a diſcovery, has been laviſh of his 
gifts, carreſſes, and promiſes; and the 
count, by informing him of the crea- 
ture's inſolence to me, furniſhed him 
with a cauſe, for ſending her away, 
which he had been contriving for ſome 
days. He hastaken a lodging for her 
in the ſuburbs of the Po; and as he can 
viſit her only in the evenings, the valet 
de chambre (whoſe. name is Gerhard) 
has opportunity to ſee her any time aft 
wie day. | 1 


P This, 
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This, my dear mother, the count 
wanted to impart to me. He has deſir- 
ed that he may take his own meaſures, 
to unmaſk this jilt, and has undertaken 
to reſtore me my huſband, more full 
of regard and tender ſentiments for 
me than ever. He will not acquaint 
me with his plan of operations; how- 
ever I give a ſhrewd gueſs at it. But, 
I have a ſcruple, that gives me great 
uneaſineſs: This creature is four months 
gone with child ; ſhould not I be guilty 
of the infant's death, if ſhe ſhould miſ- 
carry thro? any-harſh meaſures of mine? 
And, would it not be more adviſeable to 
be quiet, till ſhe is brought to bed? Alas! 
What will become of her afterwards ? 


The count's valet only feigns a paſ- 
ſion, he has no real love for her. How - 
miſerable is a woman, when ſhe ſuffers 
a violent inclination to get poſſeſſion of 
her heart? This girl came of a family 

K4 re- 
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remarkable for probity, and ſhe had a 
very religious education; but a love of 
finery, rendered all thoſe advantages 
uſeleſs; and the count has diſcovered, 
that a violent paſſion for maſquerades, 
was the firſt occaſion of her being under 
diſgrace with her relations. Practiced 
in the art of diflimulation, ſhe had im- 
poſed on her mother, and thoſe who re- 
commended her to me; and I am fully 
convinced, that the marquis 1s delight- 
ed with this conqueſt, from a perſuaſi- 
on it is the effect of his merit alone. 


I ſincerely pity the woman who is un- 
der the dominion of a criminal paſſion. 
But I muſt confeſs, that I am ſometimes 
tempted to laugh at the ridiculous cre- 
dulity of the men. My huſband wants 
neither experience nor good ſeuſe; and 
yet he ſuffers himſelf to be impoſed on, 
by the affected innocence of a young 
wench, who deceives him, even before 
his own face, without once entertaining 
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the leaſt ſuſpicion of it. I muſt own I 
am afraid he will be driven to commit 
ſome violent outrage upon the poor 
wretch ; and I pity her with all my 
heart: And if nothing was wanting to 
pfevail on Gerhard to marry her, but to 
furniſh her out a tolerable portion, I 
would, with the greateſt readineſs con- 
tribute to it. 


I have the more haſtily paſſed over 
my relation of this unhappy affair, that 
I may acquaint you with a more agree- 
able one, which gives me a great deal of 
pleaſure. 


About a , fortnight ago the marquis 
introduced to me a Neapolitan lord, 
the handſomeſt man you ever ſaw. But 
we ceaſe 'to pay any regard to his 
outward perfections, the moment he 
ſpeaks; and one cannot imagine that 
a man of his years, ſhould be maſ- 
ter of ſuch univerſal knowledge, ſo ſo- 
lid a judgment, and ſo ready, true, and 
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brilliant a wit. But, pray, do not ſuſ- 
pect me of prejudice, for all the world 
has the ſame opinion of Signor Maſtrilli; 
and his afſiduous attendance at our 
| houſe, has raiſed much jealouſy : He 
did not conceal from the marquis the 
motive of his viſits. My ſiſter has made 
a conqueſt of him: And he has proteſt- 
ed to my huſband, that he ſhould think 
himſelf the happieſt of mankind, if he 
could gain her affections, and conſent 
to marry him. The marquis honeſtly 
told him, that my ſiſter had no other 
portion but her beauty and virtue : And 
this conſeſſion, far from diſcouraging. 
him, ſeemed to give an additional 
warmth to his ſentiments for her. 


Herewith you will receive a letter 
from him,and another from the marquis, 
to aſk my father's conſent and yours. 


My ſiſter can ſcarce contain the joy ſhe 
feels, at this preference of the young 
ftranger : However, ſhe knows nothing 
of 
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of his deſign ; and, I think, vanity alone, 
has occaſioned the emotions we have diſ- 
covered | in her; in which, if her heart 
has any ſhare, Iam very much deceiv- 
ed. The marquis is of my opinion in 
this reſpect; however we look upon the 
marriage as determined, provided it 
meets with your approbation. My ſiſ- 
ter is yet too young to feel the effects of 
love; ; beſides, her little heart has not 
room to entertain two paſſions at the 
ſame time. I think ſhe is ambitious, 
and that inclination gratified, ſhe would 
probably make due returns of affection 
to an amiable huſband, to whom ſhe 
would owe ſuch great obligations. 


Signor Maſtrilli, like a delicate lover, 
would willingly have acquainted her 
with all the ſteps he has taken to obtain 
ber; but the marquis has ſatisfied him 
in that reſpect, and ſwears, he Hall be 
beloved, which has made him a little 
eaſy. I have a very ſenſible pleaſure, 
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brilliant a wit. But, pray, do not ſuſ- 
pect me of prejudice, for all the world 
has the ſame opinion of Signor Maſtrilli; 
and his afſiduous attendance at our 
| houſe, has raiſed much jealouſy : He 
did not conceal from the marquis the 
motive of his viſits. My ſiſter has made 
a conqueſt of him: And he has proteſt- 
ed to my huſband, that he ſhould think 
himſelf the happieſt of mankind, if he 
could gain her affections, and conſent 
to marry him. The marquis honeſtly 
told him, that my fiſter had no other 
portion but her beauty and virtue : And 
this conſeſſion, far from diſcouraging, 
him, ſeemed to give an additional 
warmth to his ſentiments for ber. 6 


Herewith you will receive a letter 
from him,and another from the marquis, 
to aſk my father's conſent and yours. 
My ſiſter can ſcarce contain the joy ſhe 
feels, at this preference of the young 
firanger: However, ſhe Knows nothing 


of 
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of his deſign ; and, I think, vanity alone, 
has occaſioned the emotions we have diſ- 
covered in her in which, if her heart. 
has any ſhare, Iam very much deceiy-, 
ed. The marquis is of my opinion in 
this reſpect; however we look upon the 
marriage as determined, provided it 
meets with your approbation. My ſiſ- 
ter is yet too young to feel the effects of 
love ; ; beſides, her little heart bas not 
room to entertain two paſſions at the, 
ſame time. I think ſhe is ambitious, 
and that inclination gratified, ſhe would 
probably make due returns of affection 
to an amiable huſband, to whom ſhe. 
would owe ſuch great obligations, 


Signor Maſtrilli, like a delicate lover, 
would willingly have acquainted her 
with all the ſteps he has taken to obtain 
ber; but the marquis has ſatisfied him 
in that reſpect, and ſwears, he ſhall be 
beloved, which has made him a little 
eaſy. I have a very ſenſible pleaſure, 

K 6 in 


204 The His gon of 


in thinking, this dear girl, is about to 
be ſo advantageouſly ſettled; but, when 
1 reflect on the inconſtancy of man, I 
fear ſne muſt one day ſuffer the afflicti- 


ons I now bear, and I pity her with all 
my heart. 


Happy are they, who in a peaceful 
retirement, preſerve their minds from 
thoſe dangerous ſentiments, ſo com- 
monly contracted in a life of pomp and 
grandeur ! Infidelity is rarely to be met 
with in villages; here, one conſtant 
heart is almoſt a miracle, and conjugal 
fidelity is looked upon as an antiquated 
chimera, diſregarded by every one, 
who call themſelves polite, 


I am, &c, 


LET- 
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CC 


LETTER XXVIII. 


Madame du MonT1zs, to the MAR 
CHIONESs, her daughter. 


Oubt not, my dear child, the count 
will certainly bring back to you, 
your huſband's aFections ; to the count 
you are indebted for your dear partner's 
life, to him you will owe his return to 
virtue. This laſt ſtroke was wanting to 
finiſh the count's picture. Surely friend- , 
ſhip cannot ſoar a higher pitch ! Believe 
me, my dear, baſeneſs can never find 
admittance to ſuch a heart, and there 


can be no room to dread the paſſion of 
ſuch a lover. 


1 much approve of the tenderneſs 
you ſhew to the wretched object of the 


marquis's love; ſtay till ſhe is brought 
to 


"IJ 
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to bed, and then refer the whole affair 
to the count's prudent management; 
he may, by degrees, prevail on his va- 
let de chambre to marry the creature; 
for ſuch kind of people are not over 
nice, and, a large portion, will make 


him wink at what paſſed previous to his 
contract. 


Tour father has wrote to the marquis, 
and ſignor Maſtrilli. He leaves the 
ſettling that affair intirely to your huſ- 
band; and as we know his prudence 
and underſtanding, we are perſuaded he 
cannot be deceived in the character of 
that young lord. I cannot return ade- 
quate thanks to the Almighty, for the 
bleſſings he is pleaſed to confer on our 
family; and I pray, without ceaſing, 
that he will inſpire your ſiſter with all 
the graces which are fit for her, in her 
new condition, conjuring him that the 
marriage may not be accompliſhed, 
iſ that ſtate of grandeur will be fatal to 


the ſalvation, of my dear child. She is 
ſtill very young, and I am afraid the 
railing her to ſo high a fortune, may turn 
her giddy ; but let us leave all to provi- 
dence, and endeavour, by. our. obedi- 
ence, to deſerve its eſpecial guidance. . 


You are in the right, my dear, to 
regret the ſimplicity of manners of thoſe 
who are brought up in retirement: It 
muſt be a very uncommon virtue which 
can be preſerved in the midſt of a 
court, but God never fails thoſe who 
are faithful to him. Beſides, you know, 
that he rubs with wormwood the breaſts 
of the whore of Babylon, and mixes 
with wholeſome bitters the pleaſures of 
life, to prevent the children of this 
world trom fixing their minds on it. 


How many good qualities ſoever you 
ſuppoſe ſignor Maſtrilli poſſeſſed of, he 
is but a man, and young; ſo that your 
ſiſter, muſt not expect to fix him, I 

| know 


208 The HisToxry of 

know the little gentle woman is high ſpi- 

rited, and will be more ſenſibly affect- 

ed by her huſband's infidelity, than you 
are; ſhe muſt however, be patient, na- 

ture will not produce a Phenomenon 

for her. | 


Your third ſiſter is reſolved to be a 
nun: She is continually teazing your fa- 
ther to give his conſent, that ſhe may 
go into the nunnery, where ſne has 


been a boarder; and declares ſhe is not 


in the leaſt jealous at the good fortune 
of her two elder ſiſters. We are great- 


ly edified by her ſentiments; but, I have 
declared' to her, our. reſolution not to 
comply. with her requeſt, till ſhe is' 
twenty-five years old. The time fixed 
on, is at a great diſtance, I muſt con- 
feſs; but we cannot take too great pre- 
cautions againſt the zeal of a young per- 
ſon. Until that time, I ſhall ſuffer her 
to live at home, in as recluſe a manner 
as ſhe could in a cloyſter, and ſhall ne- 

ver 
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ver put a force upon her inclinations, 
with regard to matrimony : I would 
only have her know herſelf, as well as 
the world ſhe would quit, that ſhe may 
avoid the repentance, which is, too 
frequently, the conſequence of inconſi- 


derate engagements. 


I find by your huſband's wow that 
the young Maſtrilli is under no neceſſity 
of living at Naples. I ſhould be very 
glad if your huſband could prevail on 
him to make ſome ſtay at Turin, -Your 
ſiſter's tender age makes me tremble,ſhe 
will greatly need a guide at her firſt en- 
trance into the world ; and I ſhould be 
ſatisfied, if ſhe might continue any time 
under your eye. If that is impoſſible, 
_ perſuade your favourite to attend her; 
the advice of that woman, whom ſhe 


loves and eſteems, will be of ma uſe 
to **. 


I have 
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I have heard, that libertiniſm, and 

irreligion, are as rife at Naples, as at 
Turin; and that thought imbitters all 
my joy, for my child's being ſo advan- 
tageouſly ſettled ; however, not my will, 
but thine, be done, O Lord. This muſt 
be the reſult, dear child. May he be 
the conductor, the guide of that family, 
whereof he is the father, which I have 
every day of my life recommended to 
his care, and which I would rather ſee 
im the loweſt ſtate of poverty, than in a 
courſe of fin and ming with ee 
dor. 


1 Adieu, my dates write to me every 
poſt, for I ſhall have no eaſe, till J ſee 
Lon Mey: cured of his . N 


fi 
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Fe | 
The Maxcuioness pe , to Ma- 
dame DU Nouri, * mother. 
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I Cannot cpa th to you the perplexir 

and confuſion we are now in. My 
huſband, on receipt of my father's 'let- 
ter, communicated it to ſignor Maſtril- 
li, who thought © himſelf the happleſt 
man in the world.” My fiſter ' ſeemed 
to ſhew a ſatisfaction in the addreſſes of 
her lover, who flattered himſelf he was 
beloved. You may judge how great 
muſt be his deſpair, when he was con- 
vinced he had no cauſe” for that hope. 
The girl will not hear of marriage; ſhe 
proteſts ſhe cannot. help. trembling, at 


the thought of an obligation of this 
kind, 
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kind, and threw herſelf at the marquis's 
feet, conjuring him, not to lay a re- 
ſtraint on her inclinations. We queſ- 
tioned her whether ſhe had any diſlike 
to the gentleman who was choſen for her 
huſband ; ſhe aſſured us ſhe had not; and 
that ſhe was thoroughly ſenſible of his 
great merit; but that if authority was 
uſed to compel her, ſhe ſhould be the 


moſt miſerable of all creatures. Before 


I informed her lover of this repulſe, I 
took her in private, and ſpared nothing 
to diſcover the cauſe of it; but, deat 
mother, I am at the greateſt loſs; her 
little heart is impenetrable. She ſheds 


floods of tears, and concludes with ſay: 


ing, the will be a nun. You know, 
madam, What great diflike the had 
for that condition, and I cannot con- 


„ i OL SEAS 


tered her mind. HE 


We found ourſelves 1 laſt obliged to 
come. to an explanation with her lover. 
[ was 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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[ was appointed to undertake that of- 
fice, and I uſed all poſſible precautions 
to ſoften the diſagreeable compliment I | 
was about to make him. I imputed my 
ſiſter's repugnance to ber youth, her 
great affection to me, and — fear of 
being obliged to live in a country ſne 
did not like. But notwithſtanding this 
alleviation, it gave vow” Maftrilli e A 
mortal blow.” aol 


Ales] Sui whe, 155 ne is 
the man that gives up his heart to love, 
and how little knowledge had I of the 
violence of that paſſion, till now! As 
continued my diſcourſe, Maſtril- 
li grew pale and trembled: His 
eyes were drowned in tears, and at laſt 
he fell at my feet, almoſt lifeleſs. 1 
muſt have had a heart of ſtone, not to 
be moved at his condition; and I could 
have wiſhed, ſome lucky chance, had 
brought my ſiſter into my apartment: 
Surely, her heart would have melted at 
this fight. For my part, I was ſo affect- 

ed, 
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ed, that I joined my tears to thoſe of 
that luckleſs lover, and, heartily pro- 
miſed him, I would uſe my utmoſt en- 
deavours to incline my fiſter. to favour 
him; but ſo great was his generoſity, 
that he conjured me to lay no reſtraint 
on her. He has intreated the marquis 


to fayour him with his aſſiſtance, being 


in hopes to move her by his. perſeve- N 
rance; and my huſband, who cannot 


conceive what my ſiſter's denial is ow- 
ing to, has ordered her, a little harſh- 
ly, to receive the addreſſes of ſignor 
Maſtrilli. She has obeyed, but it is 
eaſily ſeen, ſhe puts a great force upon 
her inclinations. This young lord comes 
every day to impart to me his grief; 


and when I ſee him ſo unhappy, I can- 


not help being highly diſpleaſed with 
my ſiſter. She alters vifibly, and, my 
woman aſſures r me, the weeps 3 575 
of the night. 91 


— 


+ „ 


How much ſoever my huſband 3 is ta- | 
ken up with comforting this unhappy 


lover, 
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lover, yet he does not forget his miſtreſs : 
He has furniſhed her lodgings in a ſtate- 
ly manner, and hired her two women 
ſervants; © He can viſit her only once © 
day, but he makes himſelf amends for 
it by writing to her: She expoſes all 
his letters to Gerhard, and 1 had the 
curioſity to read one of them. You 
cannot conceive any thing more tender 
and affectionate, and I ſhould be tempt- 
ed to believe the creature has bewitched 
him. However, I begin to be inured 
to his inconſtancy, and am no other- 


wiſe affected by it, than as it is diſpleaſ- 
ing to God. 


I am convinced, by the emotions I 
obſerved in young Maſtrilli, that the 
marquis never loved me; he eſteems me 
only, and looks on me as a friend, fit - 
to manage his houſe, and bear him 
children. If I am not deceived, this is 
the utmoſt extent of his regard to me. 
I dare not own * you that there are 


* 3 moments, 
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moments, in which my ſelf love i is mor- 
tified, that I could not give birth to as 
great a paſſion as that my ſiſter has in- 
ſpired, and to which ſhe makes ſuch ill 
returns: Perhaps it would have inſtruct- 
ed me what love is, for I actually find 
in my heart, that I never felt any of 
thoſe violent ſentiments, thoſe inqui-' 
etudes, which Maſtrilli has experienced. 
But, I think, it is a great happineſs to 
me, for then T could not have ſurvived 
the marquis's infidelity. | 


Every thing, ſurely, conſpires to en- 
creaſe my concern for the young Nea- 
politan's misfortune : I thought myſelf 
under a neceſſity of doing all in my 
power to render his ſituation more ſup- 
portable. His ſole pleaſure is, to talk 
of my ſiſter, and make me the depoſi- 
tary of his grief; I imagined I could not 
deny him that conſolation, more eſpe- 
cially as my huſband defired it. But 


the count, who is not ignorant of the 
motive 


A YOUNG LADY. 217 


motive for that young gentleman's aſſi- 
duity, ſeems to be jealous of it; he can- 
not help Gghing when he ſees us to- 
gether; he is become penſive, and, yeſter- 
day, when he gave me his hand, as I was 
going out, he could not help ſaying to 
me, that he envyed Maſtrilli's good 
fortune ; that he was happier than he 
imagined, ſince he had been able to 
bring me to ſenſibility. I know thoſe 
words will bear an advantagious inter- 
pretation, we are ſenſible to pity as well 
as to love; but if the count's words are 
equivocal, his loss are not fo. I am 
extremely troubled that I am obliged to 
keep meaſures with him ; and I almoſt 
hate him, ſpite of all he has done for 
me. To puniſh him for his boldneſs, 
I affect to ſpeak greatly in Maſtrilli's 
praiſe. That is to ſay, I made his 
panegyrick, for one cannot name him, 
without admiration of his great accom- 


pliſhments, and virtues. 


_— Dictate 
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Dictate to me, I beſeech you, the 
conduct I ought to obſerve to my ſiſter ; 
I think it would be very happy if ſhe 


had accepted the offer : But would it not 
be a very cruel thing to compel her ? 
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Madame pu MonrTitR, to the Mar- 
|  CHIONESS,.-her daughter. 


HA E you reflected, dear child, on 

what you communicate to me in 
your laſt letter? And do you not diſcern 
the gulph, that is opening under your 
feet? Iam not under the leaſt fear of 
inſpiring you with too great terror, for 
you are now, in the greateſt peril you 
ever were in your whole life. You be- 
gin to be leſs ſenſibly affected, by your 
-huſband's indifference and infidelity; 
you 


: 
- 
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you do not ſcruple to own he has never 
touched your heart; you envy your 
ſiſter her having given riſe to ſo lively 
a paſſion; and you are exaſperated 
with the count, who, rendered quick- 
ſighted by his Jealouſy, has dived into 
your heart, and diſcovered ſentiments, 
which, even you yourſelf, are ignorant 
of. For heaven's ſake, my dear, .open 
your eyes, view the danger you are ex- 
poſed to, and at all events, fly from 
the young Maſtrilli. The greater his 
merit, the more you ought to ſear him. 
I am no longer ſurprized at the warmth 
with which you praiſe him : Examine 
your heart, ſearch the moſt retired-cor- 
ners of it, and you will certainly ſhudder 
at what paſſes there, without your 
knowledge. But, perhaps, I may be 
alarmed without reaſon, poſſibly, com- 
paſſion one may have occaſioned the 
expreſſions which have ſo frighten'd me. 
Remove my fears, then, dear child, it 


is not that I ſuſpect your virtue, You, 
L 2 I am 
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I am ſure, will pe ver do any thing « com- 
trary to your. duty: But it is poſſible 
your heart may be inſnared before you 
are aware; and I foreſee in ſuch caſe 
you mult undergo a moſt terrible con- 
flict, tho* in the end, I hope, you would 
be victorious. 


But if, unhappily, my conjectures, 
and thoſe of the count ſhould be veri- 
fied, I intreat you, be not difcouraged. 
We are not maſters of our own ſenti- 
ments, but we always are of our actions, 
and for the latter, alone, we ſhall be 
accorntable to God. Perhaps he has 
permitted this fault of your heart, to 
humble you, and make you duly ſen- 
ſible, what eo would be, without his 


grace, 


Into how great diſorders do our 
paſſions hurry us, when they are not 
under the guidance of reaſon ? Your 
huſband is impoſed upon by the moſt 

#85 deſpicable 
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deſpicable of wretches 3 the count is 
prey'd upon by the rage of jealouſy ; 
Maſtrilli is actuated by alternate fear, 
hope, and vexation; your ſiſter is con- 
ſumed by a ſecret paſſion; and, you 
yourſelf, are deceived by ſentiments 
which ſteal into your heart, under the 
guiſe of pity. Such, my dear child, are 
the diſmal effects of the paſſions. 


I foreſee that this will occaſion you 
to make many reflections, and that you 
will be at the laſt a conqueror: You 
will humbly ſubmit to the hand of the 
almighty, who is pleaſed to ſhew us the 
corruption of our hearts, and how little 
we ought to truſt in our own-ſtrength. 
Remember, moreover, that diſeourage- 
ment on fuch an occaſion, is the effect 
of pride, which cannot bear the ſight of 
our imperfections; and, deſides, that 
God requires us only to reſiſt our incli- 
nations, which render us culpable, in no 
greater-degree than they are voluntary. 

5 | Buc 
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But, I muſt now, ſay a word or two of N 
your liſter. Hind bs: wt 


1 know. the great diſlike ſhe _ 
ſhewed to a monaſtic life; and cannot 
comprehend the motive to her repug- 
nance, for a match ſo much beyond her . 
hopes. I muſt needs think ſhe has en- 
tertained a violent affection, and cannot 
help being of my former opinion. The 
girl loves the count, and being ſtrongly 
poſſeſſed with her firſt inclination, ſhe 
enjoys the delicate pleaſure of ſacrificing 
her fortune to him. I know her little 
heart is capable of the moſt heroic 
effofts; but the reading romances 
has ſpoiled her, which your father too 
greatly contributed to. He ſays, they 
inſpire young ladies with a noble pride; 
and, during the ſix months your ſiſter 
boarded in the nunnery, he made her 
read over Caſſandra, Cleopatra, and the 
reſt of that romantic lumber. This is 
the fruit of ſuch reading; ſhe would now 
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go abreaſt with "theſe heroes whoſe 
misfortunes ſhe had ſo often deplored. 
Her vanity ſupports her, and hides from 
her the horror of the ſacrifice ſhe is 
meditating, You may readily ſuppoſe; 
that as I am of ſuch an opinion, I ſhall 
in no wiſe conſent to her being a nun; 
but I could with ſhe mignt be permitted 
_to paſs ſome time in a convent : She 
may, there, forget the count, and you 
will be furniſhed with a decent pretext- 
to rid yourſelves of Maſtrilli. 


I would have you abfolutely leave to 
the dear count, whom I love with all 
my heart, the care of unmaſking your 
rival, and do not you entertain the leaſt 
curiolity in that reſpect. The perufal 
of the letter you mention, ſerved only 
to increaſe your diſpleaſure with the 
marquis. He merits your pity, and not 
your indignation or indifference. If you 
reflected on his behaviour to you, you 


would 


* 
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would not doubt, as you do, of his 
love. | 


You never, you fay, raiſed in him, 
ſuch violent emotions, as you obſerved 
in your ſiſter's lover; the reaſon is, that 

love ſhews itſelf differently, according 
to the age of the perſons brought un- 
der its dominion ; and, beſides, the 
marquis met with no obſtacie in ob- 
taining your conſent. But, ſuppoſe he 
had never entertained for you any 
other than a tender friendſhip found- 
ed on eſteem ; I ſhould think your con- 
dition preferable to your ſiſter's. A pru- 
dent woman, would not ſtake her hap- 
pineſs dependant on a huſband's love. 
It is a ſentiment ſubject to the greateſt 
viciſſitude. Dear child, adieu. I deſire 
you will not be dejected; and, I think, 
I cannot, too often, inſiſt on it. 
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Exp of the Firſt Vorumt. 
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